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THE Author of this Treatiſe not having 
Leiſure to finiſb this Piece as he intend- 


ed, being calld aſide upon anavoidable 


Reaſons, we have been compell'd to ſupply that 
Defect by another Hand, yet with all the Care 
poſſibly to reach the Air and Stile of the Au- 


thor, which is of that Neatneſs and Facility 


as muſt needs recommend it (were there no- 
thing elſe conſiderable) to the Taſte of ſuch an 
Age as this. The Method being obvious and 
eaſy, the Notions bold and intelligible, and the 


whole throughout acted with ſuch a Spirit of 
Life and Vigour, as certainly can never fail 
of Acceptation with the truly Learned and In- 


Und:r 
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4; To the Reader. , 
3 Under ſuch Prejudices do we labour, and our © 


 Conceptions of Things are for the moſt part ſo 
8 irregular and monſiron;, that but to attempt 
; our Delivery, and ſet us free from the ſlawy 


| Power of Cuſtom and Education, here ite 
I we are ſo miſerably involved, merits no ſmall 


Y Commendation, tho" the Succeſs be unanſcvera- 


and Gratitude from the better and nobler Part of 
Mankind. Co 
 Hereby we are enabled to make a true Eſti- 
mate of Things, to diveſt them from all thoſe 


14 ble to the Undertaking : But to clear our dim 

| | Sight, to take the Film from our Eyes, and place 0 
1 1 in the open Sun-ſhine of Reaſon, and true T 
1 Judgment; to acquaint us with the Preroga- ; 
12H tive of our own Underſtandings, and the due = 
17 Liberty and Freedom of uſing them, is an At- 
(| chievement that exact the higheſt Applauſe 


JE ſoreigu and ſpacious Accoutrements, with which 
a: Error and Miſtake have clogthed them. We 
14 ſhall then ſee Things in their own native and 


naſed Forms, and be able to reduce them to their 
true and intrinſick Worth and Value. 

e greateſt and moſt univerſal Miſchief 
2% Mankind ſuffers under, is the Deluſion of a falſe 

and unrectiſied Imagination. This is an Error, 


FR in the ſirſt Concoction, and gives a Tincture 
1 to all our Judgments, and a Byaſs to all the 
9g Acliont of our Lines: The ver) Ground and 
=. Cauſe of all our Miſcarriages. We derive jalſe 
BY Conceptions from our Cradles, and ſuck it in 


Dith our Mother's Milk, Our Nurſes, — de- 
R on 


: Io the Reader. 
ſtroy us in our very Infancy with their Tattle 
and Inipertinence, Which root themſelves ſo deep- 
ly in our Fancies, that we can hardly, if ever, 
diſengage our ſelves from them all our Life after. 
Hence we contract a Habit of Lazineſs, and 
become fitly diſpoſed to take Things upon Truſt 
and Reputation, to ſave the Charge of a little 
Examination, and Study: The Spring and Riſe 
f all our late Repentance and Vexation. 
Wow the Buſineſs of this Author, is 10 inſtruct 
© . us how to become our own Maſters, and to 
make uſe of thoſe Faculties our Creator hath 
endued us with, to thoſe Ends and Purpoſes for 
«-. #- which they wore mm 7-7 
The Reader upon the firſt View will find 
thi 5 Treatiſe to be an Imitation of that exqui- 
ſue Piece of Dr. Brown, calld Religio Medici, 
however without the leaſt Preſumption of reach- 
ing ſo brave an Original, tho not without the 
Hopes of very near reſembling him in ſome of 
his nobleſt Flights and Excellencies. 5 
Jhbe principal Subject of the whole is purely 
diſputable, as being for the moſt part Matter of 
Opinion, wherein it has ever been lawſul to 
take which Side wwe pleaſe: And tho he ſome- 
times ventures upon Myſteries of an higher Na- 
ture, yet he hopes tis done with that Reverence 
and Tenderneſs, as may render him at leaſt ex- 
cuſable in that Behalf. For notwithſtanding, 
the Expreſſion may appear dogmatical, the De- 
fign is wholly an Eflay and Experiment, and 1 
8 | | 1 ER .A0T: 7 
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To the Reader. 


not to be taken for an arbitrary and deciſive 


Sentence of thoſe Matters, 


TI Hall foreflal the Reader*s Impatience with 
no longer Harangue, not in the leaſt doubting, 
but upon the firſt Reading, his Conſent to, and 


Approbation of this Treatiſe, will be a ſufficient 
Juſtification of the Author, and his Attempt, 
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OF A 


BOO KSELLER. 


them in the Lump, yet there are 
{ome in all Profeſſions to whom the 


abuſive Character is not due. Bookſellers 


In the Groſs are taken for no better than a 


Pack of Knaves and Atheiſts; (tho' Thanks to 
our few Rindred among the Stars, 'tis only 


by prejudic'd Men) yet among them there is 
a Retail of Men who are no Strangers to Re- 


ligion and Honeſty. I, that am one of that Cal- 
ling, am bold to challenge the Title of a Chriſt;.. 


an, neither am I aſham'd to expoſe my Morals, 
B - have 


ee 


 HOUG H Trades (as well as Na- 
tions) have Scandals faſtn'd upon 


* 


2 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
I have no Reaſon to tax my Education, or 
blame thoſe who had the Care of my Juvenile 


Years, My Tutors were Learned and Ortho- 
dox, and made it their Buſineſs to form my 


Mind, and ſquare my Soul by the beſt Pre- 
cepts and pureſt Examples. Yet when I ar- 
rived at Years of maturer Judgment; I found 
Occaſion to prune my felt, and lop off many 
Excreſcences; to wipe out the early Impreſ- 
lions of my infant Years, and unlearn the No- 


trons ] ſuck'd in with my Mother's Milk. Tho! 


there were no Legends in the Nurſery, nor 
Herefies in the Schools where I was brought 


up: Yet my blooming Fancy was fertile in 


Frrcrs, and ſprouted forth in many Luxuriant 


Thoughts, It was the Task of my riper Judg- 


ment to correct Theſe, and reduce my ſelf to 
the Standard of Reaſon and Faith, 
 Havixs therefore got the Weather-gage of 
Youthful Miſtakes, by diligent Scrutinies, and 
proper Remarks; having put in the Balance 


and weigh'd my Native Kel:gion with all others 


that are extant, | now make that the Object 


of my Choice, which before was only the Ef- 


fect of Prepiſſeſſion; and as I was liſted a . 
dier of Chriſt in my Baptiſm, ſo now I declare 
my ſelf a Volunteer in his Service: What was 
then done without my Kn-wledge, I now ra- 
tity by my free Conſent. And I reſolve not to 
change my Banner as long as I live. | 
*T1s no Joleciſm in Divinity to ſay, That 
the Prince of Peace is the Lord of Hoſts. The 

5 . 8 Church 


The Religion of a Bookſeller. 3 
Church Militant is his Army compoſed of many 
Battalions, in different Poſts, and under vari- 
ous Orders, So long as they all ſerve the 

reat Captain of our Salvation, and practiſe 


well the Diſcipline of their Arms, I refuſe 


not to give the Word of Peace to any, let 


him be of what Company or Troop ſoever. The 


Variety which we behold in the Univerſe is 


not its Deformity, but its Beauty. As the 
Eye is more ravſh'd with a Landskip which 
invites it with the grateful Interpoſitions of 
Hills and Vallies, Woods and champian 
Grounds, than if it were let out to loſe it ſelf 

in the Uniformity of a waſte Horizon or empty 
Profpect: So is the truly pres Sou! more ſur- 

priz'd with the Glory of the Chriſtian Reli- 


ion when various Apprehenſions agree in the 


lame ſubſtantial Holineſs, (one Star diller⸗ 


ing from another in Glozy ) yet all hin- 
ing with a light borrowed from the ſame 


Fountain. And doubtleſs he is the Man who 


is moſt likely to be a Member of the Church 
Triumphant, who cordially embraces with the 


extended Arms of Good-will, who ever are 


dignified with the Image of Piety, tho' not 


diſtinguiſh'd with his own Seperſcription. 


I profels my ſelt an impartial Lover of all 
good Men, and do preſume every Man to be 
good till | find him otherwiſe. I have as little 
Zeal about things that are manifeſtly indifferent, 
(either pro or con) as any Man in the World, 
tor "tis a Principle I receiv'd from my Educa- 

„„ tion, 


4 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
tion, that the real Differences of good and in- 
telligent People are not fo wide as they ſeem, 


do many Times conteſt about Words, whillt 
they do heartily think rhe ſame thing. 

1 am not fond of the Names which diſtin- 
guiſh one Party from another in the Church. 
| I eſteem not a Man the better for being regi- 
mented in this Communion, rather than in that. 
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make but an Hy pocritical Convert, were I to 
be Dragoond into Helgion by the domineer- 
ing Arguments of Ecoted Apeſties. N 
To perſuade to Conformity hy Priſons and 


14 Confiſcations, is in my Apprehenſion ſome- 


1 thing like demonſtrating a Propoſition in Eu- 


one, the Spiritual Conrt may perform the o- 


4 UT TT TS 


and that through Prejudice and Intereſt they 


| | And for ought I know, in the Cap of God, a 
4.110 Reformade may be as acceptable, as in thoſe of 
$3110 Men. However a Mutineer in either is odi- 
Blah ous, and to raiſe Factions about Keligin, is to 
14 adore Mars inſtead of Chriſt, and to com- 
1 mence a War for the fake of Peace. I cannot 
1 approve of their bitter Zeal, who, if they 
. cannot call down Fire from Heaven, will kin- 
14 dle it on the Earth againſt all that think not 
| 90 zs they do. He is an ill Diſputant for Chri- 
pi | ſtianity, who uics no other Topicks than Gun- 


4.1 powder and Steel. The Logick of Mahomet 
. becomes not © Disciple of Jef; and 1 ſhould © 
| 1 9 


. clid, or apologizing by a Beetle and Wedges, | 
188 and I conceive they will equally produce their 
Effects; when any Mathematician {hall do the 


The Religion of 4 Bookſeller. 5 


ther. We find few edify'd by a Dungeon, or 
inſtructed by the ſpoiling of their "Goods. 
Force tath as little pow er on Souls, as a CH 
rurgion's Knife on the Underlianding and At- 
fections of Men: Remedizs muſt have ſome 
Analogy with the Sick and their Diſeaſes. 


Lis found Reaſon (which is of our Eſſehce 


and Conſtitution) with ſome little Intermix- 
| tures of Kindnels and Love, that muſt make 
Men Proſelytes to the Church of { E.ng!and, or 
nothing. 


Tur Ule I make of this Variety i in Religions 


is far different: Te is Homogeneous, and at- 
tracts to it ſelf all that is of its own Natitre, 
vubereſoever diipers'd or ſeparated, rejecting 
the reſt as not pertaining to it. Thus 1 over- | 
looking the Errors and Miſtakes of thoſe who | 
differ trom me, at the ſame Time embrace 
their Orthodox Tenets, and ſhunning their Vi- 
ces, I imitate their Virtues, This i is to take 
N Things by the right Handle, and like the Bee 
to ſuck Honey out of every Weed. It is of 


the Nette of the du, who has Commerce 
with many Pollutions, yet remains himſelf un- 


defiled. 


ls abhor that mercenary Courſe of joining 
my ſelf with any Party of Chriſtiaus that is 
uppermoſt, to abet the prevailing Faction, 
and aflert the Opinions moſt in Faſhion. This 
is to be a Weather- cock in Religion, pliable to 
every freſh Gale of Intereſt. Neither on the 
bother fide do I think it good Manners or Plu- 

dence Fe 
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6 The Religion of a Bodkſeller. 


dence to affront the Religion of the State, and i 
by a ſaucy Impertinence condemn thoſe who 
worſhip God in the manner preſcrib'd by the 


Laws of the Land. In my Travels I learn'd 


this Moderation, and he that knows not how _ 


to practiſe it, is not fit to ſtir out of his Chim- 


| Rudeneſs, neither is Arrogance compatible 


with Devotion. It is difficult to find a Com- 
pany of tour or five Men together, where there 
is not at leaſt a Ir2umTvirate of Keligions, and 


he that will ſet up for a Dicfator among them, 
ſhall have all their Forces united againſt him 


ſelf. IN Sr „ 
I do not value any Man's Religion by his 


ſtarch'd Looks or ſuiperciliaus Gravity. I hate 


to put on an unſociable Face, or ſcrew my 


ſelf into an ill humour'd Riddle; 1 do not 


angle for the Character of a Saint, by magiſte- 
rially declaiming againſt the Innocent Diver- 
tiſements of Human Life, and ranking things 
indifferent among the greateſt Crimes. Above 


all I cannot approve of thoſe who are prone : 


to faſten God's Judgments on particular Occa- 


ſions, as if they alone cou'd unlock the Se- 
crets of the Almighty, and were the Privy- 


Counſellors of Heaven. No Man's M:stortune 
ſhall eſcape their Cenſure, but forgetting what 
our Saviour ſaid of thoſe on whom the Tower 
of Siloam tell, they condemn all alike, and 
preſume to diſtribute the Divine Juſtice by 
their own falſe Weights and Meaſures, I am 

| in 


i The Religion of a Bookſeller. 7 


in Love with that Saying of Plato; There ir 


no Envy inthe Deity, Aſſuredly that Immenſe 


Ocean of Goodnels never ceaſes to ſhow'r down 


his Favours and Bleſſings on all that are ca- 
pable of receiving them, and he is not partial 

to any of his Creatures, Like the dn he im- 
parts his Influence to all the World, and if 
any rejoice not in his Beams, the Cloud that 
hinders them is of their own raiſing. 
Men will hardly proſelyte me, who dreſs the 

Deity in a frightful Figure, and then wou'd 
_ perſuade the World tis his Eſſential Complexi- 
„on. While they exclaim againſt Pictures and 
Images, they themſelves commit Idolatry: 
They ſet up an infinite Tyrant, moroſe, ar- 
bitrary and cruel, inſtead of the Original, In- 
created Beauty and Goodneſs, worſhiping the 

Idol of their Imagination, inſtead of the In- 
- dulgent Father of all things. 


Thoſe 


I ͤdo not take Prayer to conſiſt in babling 


o' er the devouteſt Collects and Oraiſons of the 
Church without a due Application of Spirit. 
Ibis is the Sacrifice of Fools, without Salt or 
Hire; and therefore muſt needs be unſavory 
to God. The bended Knee, ſubmiſs Looks, 
and even a Body proſtrate to the Ground, un- 
leſs accompanied with a proportionate Fervour 
and Humility of the Soul, are but Religious 
Compliments, and a Pious Banter. Such Mock- 
Addreſſes, I doubt, are not graciouſly receiv d 
in the Court of Heaven, je 


Ax 


8 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
An equal Diſlike I have for thoſe who of. ſpea 
fer up ſtrange and unha llowed Flames; burn- are 
ing Incenle, whoſe (Hu pανſition is not warran- ven 
table; who hold not faſt the Form of found -Q 
Words, but giving the Reins to their ! 01gue, the 
ſuffer it to commit a thouſand Indecencies in ed v 
tie Hearing of Him who made the Ear. tain 
_ Thele, as well as the former, are guilty of and 
Crimen laſæ Majeftatis; while they affront tion 
Heaven with Tautologies and vain Repetitions. freq 
The one through Inadvertency, the other Com! 
through Preſumption. This bringing Form F 
without Mater, That offering Matter without Flig 
Form; and Both wanting the Spirit and Life an. 
of ſincere Dev/tion, Yet I neither cenſure Mr 
ſuch as ule an allowable Form, provided it be ing 


accompanied with attentive Devotion; and brea 
leſs thole who addreſs themlelves to Heaven and 
in Words of their tmn chooſing, provided it be like 
leaſon'd with Dilcretion and a modeſt Sobrie- Com 
ty of Spirit. For when a Man fitly qualified, E 
endued with Learning too, and above that, Sta 
adoꝛn'd with a good Life, breaks out into or 
a warm and well deliver d Prayer before his and 
Sermon, it hath the Appearance of a Divine ont: 
Rapture, he raiſeth and leadeth the Hearts of Co 
the Aſſembly in another manner than the fling 


moſt compoſed or beſt ſtudied Form of Words Ti 
can ever do: And the Pꝛap⸗Wwees who ſerve Wc 


up all the Sermon with the ſame garniſhing, in 
„„ would look like ſo many Statues, or Men of the 
Stra in the Pulpit, compar'd with thole who To 


ſpeak 


la 0 

of S 
0 
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The Religion of a Bookſeller. 9 
- ſpeak with ſuch a powerful Zeal, that Men 
- are tempted at the Moment to believe Hea- 
ven it ſelf hath directed their Words to them. 
4 A the other ſide, I think not that to be 
„ the only Authentick Prayer, which is attend- 
1 ed with Senſual Raptures, and melting Enter- 
- _ tainments: This is but the Smoke of Paſſion, 
and ſoon vaniſhes; a mere Vapour or Ebulli- 
t tion, a pleaſing Warmth of good Natures, and 
frequently the proper Reſult of a Sanguine 
* Complexion. , So (6 4/00 
Prayer is the Exaltation of the Soul, the 
: Flight of a Sublimated Spirit: It makes Man 
an Angel pro Tempore, while his abſtracted 
Mind takes the Wing, and ſoars aloft, hower- 
ing on the Borders of Paradice. He then 
breathes immortal Airs, burns like a Seraphim, 
and flames out with Holy and defacate Fires, 
like the moſt extaſid Order of the Caleſital 
2 Cont... n 412) ITN 
Fo my own part, I can Pray Kneeling, 
Standing, or Sitting; either at my Buſineſs, 
or at my Repaſt; with or without Words 
and Ceremonies, And this I take to be the 
only Method of complying with St. Paul's 
Counſel, when he bids us Pray without coea- 
ling. A ſwift and Pious Ejaculation many 
Times does the Office of a Mrltitude of 
Words (tho' the moſt appoſite and elegant 
in Human Language) ſince God underſtands 
the Dialect of the Heart as well as that of the 
Tongue, being the Architect of both. 
55 RT 
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10 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 


Tut Poſture which Pythagoras enjoin'd his 


Diſciples, when they appeared before the 
Gods, was not without a Myſtery. He bid 


them hold their Tongues revers'd; intima- 


ting thereby that they ſhould obſerve a de- 
vout Silence in ſuch Tremendous Company, 
and utter no Werds which were not dipt in 
the Heart, And J could with the Advice of 
Solomon, inſtead of a Noſce Teipſum, were en- 
graven on the Frontiſpiece of our Churches. 
« My Son, when thou entereſt the Houſe of 


«* God, let thy Words be few, and be more 


« ready to hear, than to offer the Sacrifice of 


« Fools.“ In all this, I aim at a Devotion 


that is Maſculine and Solid; Diſcreet and 


Humble, Sincere and Modeſt ; full of Primi- 


tvs Reverence, and the Ferwor of the firſt 
Ages. Ro 1 


N proper ſpeaking our very ſilent Neceſſi- 


ties are eloquent Prayers, and the Wants which 
are hardeſt to be uttered, are ſuch a prevail- 
ing Kkketorick with God, as oft times bring 
down {wifter Relief from Heaven, than our 
loudeſt Letanies. Even we our ſelves are 
more apt to diſpole of our Alms to a dumb 
Perſon, who by being diſabled to make his 
Addreſs any other ways than by mute Signs, 
does by that Pathetick kind of Complaint, 
challenge our Charity, than to the common 


Beggars, who make a Trade oi Haranguing 


People out of their Money. Indeed every Inno- 
cent Aetion of our Lives is a Prayer: But the 


more 


I 


more 


Virtus 
above 


i mw (yp WW 
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| The Religion of a Bookſeller. II 


more extraordinary Performances of Heroick 


Virtue pierce the Clouds, ſtorm the Regions 


above, and plunder Heaven it felt (if 1 may 


ſo ſpeak) of its choiceſt Bleſſings. 


As to Public Prayer, I own there is a 


| Neceſſity of uſing ſome Forms and Ceremo- 
nies; and thoſe are the beſt which have the 
greateſt Efficacy to excite and regulate our 


Devotion. Not too Pompous and Theatri- 


cal, nor ſlovenly and mean, but ſuch as be- 
come the Horſe of Cod, and give it an ex 
ternal Beauty not a mere Pageantry of Ho- 


leſs. „„ 5 
Trar Cuſtom of the Greek, and other Ea- 
ſſtern Churches to ſeparate the Men from the 
Women in the Publick Aſſembly, ſeems to 
have ſomething of Antiquity for its Plea, tho' 
the Diſuſe of it in theſe Veſtern Parts may 
make us think it a Singularity. I envy not 
that Sex the Liberty of worſhipping God, 
and being preſent at the Puhlick Solemmtttes ; 
yet I grudge them a Privilege which is ſo 
manifeſt an Impediment to our Devotion, as 


is their prating over the Pſalms, Reſponſes and 


other Portions of the Common- Prayer. I cou'd 
ſtand beſide the faireſt of that Sex in the 
| Church unmov'd as Marble, their brighteſt 
Charms ſerving but as Foils to ſet off the in- 
comparable Eminency of that Majeſty and 
Glory who is adored in that Place. But when 
I hear them break the Bounds of Female Mo- 


 @eſty, whole greateſt Ornament is Silence ; 


n when 


* — cos 


12 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 


when I hear their Tongues running over the 
Prayers as loud, if not londer than the Men, 
either with a careleſs Wantonneſs, or affected 


Gravity, their Eyes divided betwixt an amo- 
rous Glance and a devout Ogle. This, I muſt 


confeſs, gives me Offence ; tis an Obſtacle to 
my Devotion, and makes me think the Gre- 


crans are not without Reaſon in aſſigning a 
particular Place of the Church to the Women, 


where they can neither be ſeen or heard. And 


this will not ſeem uncourtly or auſtere, if we 


remember that St. Paul himſelf has ſaid, I 
permit not a Woman to ſpeak in the Church. 
And in another Place, Let Women have Pow- 


er on their Heads [that is, be covered or 


veiled] becauſe of the Angels, or as ſome 


interpret it, becauſe of the young Men. 


I wiſh for a purer Reformation in the Church 


than we have hitherto ſeen ; yet I am not for 


_ tearing up Chriſttanity by the Roots. I could 
be glad to ſee the Houſe of God purged and 


cleans'd, the Building Repair'd and Beautified 
Without Removing it from the Foundations. 
The Office of a Biſhop and à Presbyter, to me, 


ſeems no other ways differenc'd than thus; 
1 look upon a Previyer as a Parochial Biſhop, 
and a Biſbop as a Dioceſan Presbyter. Their 


Dignity equal in Qzality, tho' not in Ouan- 
ity. The one has Power of adminiſtring 


the Sacraments as well as the other: Only 
tor the fake of Order and good Government 

in the Church, one is inveſted with a 7. 
8 N (tion 
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ction and Stperiority, of which the other is as 
capable, if duly elected to it. 

[ envy not the B:/hops or Kuling Precbytert, 
their Temporal Honours and Riches, neither 


 wou'd | be a Leveller in the Church of God: 


Yet it were a deſirable thing, it there were 
a more equal Diſtribution of Eccleſiaſtical 
Benefices, that the pooreſt Preaching Preſ- 
byter might have an Income that {hould free 
Him from the Temptation of envying a 
Forrney-man Carter, and other inferior Trades, 
who many Times can boaſt of a larger Stipend 


than ſome of the Miniſtry. 


Pluralities and Non-Reſidents were ne- 


ver heard of in the Primitive Ages, and it is 


a Shame there ſhould be ſo many fat Parſona- 


ges, and yet ſo many lean Parſons. It is the 
Devil's Market where Church-Livings are 
bought and fold, and fuch SHiritual Huckſters 
delerve to be whipt out of the Temple. = 

1 refuſe not to bow at the Name of Jeſus, 
yet can give no Reaſon why 1 ſhould not as 


well bow at the Name of Joſhua, they being 
both one and the ſame in the Hebrew. And 


that Scripture, which is made to counte- 
nance this Ceremony, ſeems to me to al 


no more than that in the Name of Chriſt all 


Addreſſes ſhould be made to Cod the Father. 


For if it were to be literally taken, why do 
they, who ſo receive it, bow the Head inſtead 
of the Knee? Belides, I fee no Reaſon why 1 


ſhou'd not alſo bow at the Name of Meſſias, 


Chriſt, 
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Chriſt, Emmanuel, ſince the Redeemer of the 
World is called by all theſe Names? Nay,why 


ſhould not I pay the ſame Reverence to all 
the Names of God in all Languages; eſpecial- 


ly to that tremendous Name Feyovah, which 


the Jews think it unlawful to utter? *Tis 


true indeed, I can comply with the Cuſtom 
of the Church in a thing not directly oppoſite 


to any politive Command, but T proteſt at 


the ſame time, my Wiſhes are, that a Cuſtom 
_ acknowledg'd to be indifferent, even by thoſe 
who moſt zealouſly plead for its Practice, 
were rather diſusd, than impos'd on Men of 
tener Conſcicnces, ſince it gives fo much an- 
dal, and has no Authority but that of Tradition 
_ to. back it. . 


Iam naturally a Lover of Mic, and be- 
lieve it has an Efficacy in compoſing or ruffling 


the Spirits, according to the various kinds of 


it, But I find its moſt immediate Operation 
is on the Fancy and ſenſual Aﬀections, not on 
the Superionr Faculties of the Soul, And 


therefore I ſee. no Uſe of it in the Church, 


where we come not to pay Homage to God 


in the Strength of an exalted Imagination, or 


to preſent him with the Firſt-Fruits of our 


Paſſions, tho? never fo refin'd, but to offer 
up our ſelves a Living Sacrifice, which is our 
Rational Service, ſince God is to be worſhip'd 
in Spirit and Truth, and not with aiery No- 


1z0ns, and carnal Raptures. 


Tno' 


The Religion of a Bookſeller. 15 


Tno' the Ear is a Member conſecrated to 


the Service of Religion, ſince Faith comes by 


Hearing, yet I cannot obſerve that my Faith 
is at any Time encreas'd by the moſt Harmo- 
nious Leſſons on the Organ or other Inſtru- 


ments of Muiſicł uſed in Divine Service. Nei- 


ther do I admire at the Country-man's Freak, 
-who the firſt Time he had ever been in a Ca- 


thedral, hearing the Organ ſtrike up, fell a 


dancing as tho' he had been in a Muſick-howſe. 


To ſpeak freely, I know not why we may 
not praiſe God as effectually in a Dance as with 


| Muſick, ſince the Fews, from whom we bor- 
row our Arguments jor the latter, did as u- 


ſually practiſe the former; there being but 
little Uſe of the one without the other, To 


me a Chapter in the Bible is the beſt Muſick 
in the World, and no Melody like that of a 


good Sermon, where the Preacher, like a skil- 


ful Artiſt, reconciles the Diſcords of the Law 


and the Goppel, and between the Emblems. 


and Types of the one, and the Subſtantial 


Truths and Myſteries of the other, ſtrikes up 


ſuch a grateful Harmony, as far exceeds the 


| beſt Conſort in the World, tho' it were as 


charming as Nebuchadne:zzar's, and made up 
of the whole Family of Muſick, 


So I am a great Admirer of good Painting 


and Sculpture, yet can never find them Helps, 


but Hinderances to my Devotion, ſince it is 


impoſſible tor the greateſt Maſter that ever 
| Profelsd thoſe Arts, to draw or carve to the 


Lite, 


— —— — 22 ; 


16 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 

Life, what was never expos'd to any of his 
| Senſes, or to contrive a Figure of that which 
has no Reſemblance, the Inwiſible Divinity. 
Indeed a Man's own Fanuc) in ſuch Caſes is 
the beſt Painter; and it it be lawful to make 
uſe of any Pictures or Images, tis of ſuch as 
our own Imagination frames; yet this is the 
way to become Anthropomorphites, and wor- 
{hip God under the Smilitude of a Man, or to 
follow the Pagan Vanities, and adore Him un- 
der the Likeneſs of a Beaſt, or ſome other 
ſenſible Figure, fince all the Ideas of that Mi- 
mick Faculty, are but the Tranſcripts of exter- 
nal Objects, Ariſtotle's Maxim being truer of 


this than of the Intellect, That there is nothing 


in it which was not firſt in the Senſe. The on- 
ly way to have a true Idea of Cod is to ſup- 
preſs the Operations of this buſie Faculty, and 
by withdrawing into the moſt inward Receſs 
of the Mind, there, as in a Mirrour, to con- 
template that Infinite Eſſence, who is hid be- 
| hind Himſelf (if I may fo ſpeak) and cannot 
be diſcover d but by his Bac -. 
Ir is with Pleaſure that I behold Him in 
his Rays, which ſhine in all his Works, and 
he has caſt his Shadow throughout the Univerſe, 
but I ſhould be oppreſs'd with Glory, were I 
3 of fixing my Eyes on that Abyſs of 
_ Splendors, before which the moſt Illuſtrious 
Spirits in Heaven cover their Faces, as if they 
were aſham'd of their comparative Imperte- 
ON 03901921 + e 
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ctions, and were not able to behold that Ori- 


ginal and Increated Purity without a Bluſh. 
I have no Ambition to become an Eagle in 


Divinity, neither do I emulate the towring 
Flights of ſuch as pretend to extraordinary Re- 


elationc. I had rather walk under the Fiag- 
Sas of God's Church, than on the Battlements 


of the Dewi Chapp.l, leſt my Head ſhould 


grow giddy with Enthufiaſms, and I be blown 


1 off from thoſe Heights and Pinnacles with 
ſome Wind of vain Doctrine. That Father 


of the Arrian Hereſy was an Tearns in Relige- 


on, he had lofty Thoughts and ſoaring Specu- 


lations, but he lew without a Guide, he for!ook 


the Path of his Mother the Church, his Wings 
| melted, and he had a terrible Fall, which at 


once bereft him of his Life, and (tis to be 
fear d) of his Salvation. 5 
I take great Pleaſure ſometimes to find my 


felt intangled in Diſſicilties and Dangers, out 
of which 1 have no Mi to extricate my ſelf. 


I never think my ſelf ſafer than in ſuch a La- 
byrmth of thwarting Events, as no Cine of my 
own Reaſon or Experience can lead me out. 
'Tis then I can be chearful and triumph, 
knowing my Deliverance is near at hand. 
And herein lies the Cuinteſcence of my Com- 
tort, that Iam thus particularly, and demon- 
ſtratively aſſur'd of the Divine Favour and 
Protection, ſince nothing below a Miracle of 


Providence could untie ſo knotty a Juncture 
of Migfortunes. ons 


DD = WERE 
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WxꝝBr all the Paſſages of my Life publiſh'd, 


it woud be taken for more than a Komance. 
It is ſo full of Adventures which ſurpaſs the 
Stories of Gyants, Mozſters, Enchanted Caſiles, 
and the whole Syſtem of Knight Errant vy. 
Such ſtrange and unexpected Eſcapes as I have 
made from the very Jaws of Death, exceed 
the Fables of Potts, And had 1 no other 
Reaſon but the Remembrance of my own Pe- 


mils and Detvorances, It weie more than e- 


nough to convince me of an unerring Eye 
that watches over Mankind, This makes me 


chearfu and eaſy in all human Circumſtances, 
| look on 


and reconciles me to the Stocks. 
all Things to be govern'd by a fx'd Law 
and Eternal Deſlizy; and therefore cou'd qui- 
etly 
Nee habeo, nec careo, nec euro. ] conſider my 

ſelf as a Part of the Un:verſe, and therefore 
am never troubled at any thing which hap- 
pens to me, ſince it comes not to paſs with- 
out the Knowledge and Will of him who in 


all his Dilpenſations liis Regard to the Good 
of the hole; from which I am not exclud- - 


ed as a Member, and thereiore muſt needs 


participate  of:the Commun Benefit, even when 


I think I ſuffer Damage. 1 am not peeviſh at 
a Calumny, nor waſpiſh at a Loſs. When 

: any one does me an Injury, I take a ſingular 
Pleaſure in forgiving him. There is ſuch a 
Noble Pride attends this generous Crn:queſt of 
an Enemy, as far ſurpaties the celebrated 
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Sweetnels of Revenye. I hate fo gratify my 
Paſſion the common way ; and becauſe he has 


acted the Part of an ill Man, I mult do too 
or worſe, by giving ſcope to my Kage, and ene 
cuting the ſevereft Dictates of my Fury. He 
1s but a Tinker in M. walily, who to repair 
one Breach, makes another, and perhaps wi- 
der than the firſt. Beſides, tis the moſt pro- 
fitable kind of KR, when 1 turn a roms 
to an Advantan, by cancelling it; ſince 
thereby I make a Friend of an Een And if 


he have but the leaſt Spark of (7ratitde and 


Virtue, my Benignity makes him not only 
| bluſh at his Offence, but puts him upon ſome 
ingenuous Study how to make amends. 


Harn any wWrong'd thee 7 (lay 3 
* Ounrls) be Have reveng'd, See his En- 
chirid ion, 
forgive it, and 'tis finiſh'd. He is below bim- 
felf that 1s mt above an Inſui;. 
Is thy Brother hath pr vately oTended the ee, 


reprove him Fe and having loſt him- 
ſelf in an Injury, thou thall find bim in thy . 


Forgiveneſs. Hz tha: rebiukes a private Fart 


i openly, for didhy Vetrays it rather than repr:ves it. 
The true way to advence another's Virtue, is 
to follow it, and the beſt Means to cry down. 
- another's Vice, is to decline it. 
Hk any wounded thee with Sanders? Meet 
them with Patience, haſty Words ranchle the 
_ Wound, ſoft Language dreſſes it, Forgiveneſs 
cures it, Oblivion takes away the Scar. It is 


2 2 more 
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more noble by Silence to cover an Injury, than leaf! 
by Argument to overcome or ſpread it. But it r 
in all Cales of this Nature change Conditions Yet 
with thy Brother, then ask thy Conſcience an 
what thou would it be done to, being reſol- it. 
ved, exchange again, and do thou the like to the 
him, and thy Chriſtianity ſhall never err. in. 
I eſteem it one of the moſt ſubſtantial Ex- | 
erciſes of Religion, to ſubdue our Paſſions; and nei 
hecauſe Anger is the moſt violent and preci- ma 
pitate, 1 ule my moſt ſtrenuous Endeavours M. 
to ſtifle this in its Embryo, Other Paſſions ma 
take a gradual Rile, and inſinuate by Steps, Ele 
but Wrath, like Gu -powder, takes Fire all no 
at once, and blows 2a Man up before he can do 


look about him. Therefore I have by long IV 
and aſſiduous Practice labour'd to get the Vi- to 
Ciory of this turbulent Affection, and I count {ſw 

it the Maſterpiece of Human Wit to be above th 

all Provocation. I cou'd long ago ſtop my ne 

Hand in the midſt of its Career, when aim'd w. 

at a faulty Servant, or ſcurrilous Companion, an 

but now I can bridle the Nerves which wou'd or 
have ſtretch'd it forth, and curb the officious 

Spirits which were fo ready to jally forth on 4 

ſuch an Occaſion. I ſcorn to ſuffer my Tongue bl 
to be my Hand's Deputy,” and to laviſh out be 
in unſeemly Expreſſions, as if the Height of Ly 

Man's Wit and Valour lay in a biting Repar- in 

tre. Nay, 1 will not permit ſo much as my pe 

Check to change Colour, my Bye to ſparkle, _ 

or any other Part of my Face to receive the lu 
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leaſt Impreſſion of my Reſentments, whereby 
it may be perceived that I am fermented. 
Yet at the ſame Time 1 am not inſenſible of 
an Afront, nor void of due Reflection on 
it. All that I aim at, is to comply with 
the Apoſile's Advice, To be angry, and not to 
I have no Pannick Fears of Death upon me, 
neither am ] ſollicitous, how or when I ſhall 


make my Exit from the Stage of this Life. 
Much leis do I trouble my ſelf about the 


manner of my Burial, or to which of the 


Elements 1 ſhall commit my Carkaſs. I envy 
not the Funeral State of Great Men, neither 


do I covet the Embalming of the Egyptians. 
I wonder at the Fancy of thoſe who deſire 
to be impriſon'd in leaden Coffins till the Re- 


 ſurreftion, and to protra& the Corruption of 


their Fleſh, out of which they ſhall be ge- 
nerated de Novo; as it they dreamt of riſing 
whole as they lay down, and carrying Fleſh 


and Blood into the Kingdom of Heaven, with- 


out a Change. 2: 

For my part, I admire the Indian Obſe- 
quies, and were it not againſt the long eſta- 
bliſh'd Cuſtom of my Country, wou'd ſooner. 


bequeath my Body to the Fire, than be in- 
hum'd, that ſo I might be ſooner reſolv'd 


into the Elements of which I was firſt com- 
pounded, | N 
YET inſtead of that nearer Way to Diſſo- 


4 lution, I can be contented to undergo the te- 


dious 
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il dious Converſation of Worms and Serpentr, Fo 
ij thoſe greedy Tenants of the Grave, who will att 
i never be ſatisfied till they have eat up the or | 
| Ground-Landl rd. gel 
I do not puzzle my ſelf with projecting per 
5 how my ſcattered Aſhes thall be collected to- dy 
if gether, neither do I for that Reaſon take Care ne 
1 for an Urn to encloſe them. I am ſatisfied, — {itio 
A that at the laſt Trumpet, I ſhall riſe with the a 1 
1 fame Individual Body I now carry about me, 
li tho' there may not then be one of the fame be 
P Individual Atoms to make it up, which are I t 
4 its preſent Ingredients. For neither are they on 
| the ſame now as they were twenty Years a- at 
\ go. Yet I may be properly ſaid to have the the 
q ſame Individual Body at this Hour, which — lem 
1 my Mother brought forth into the World. De 
[ tho' it is manifeſt, that there is ſo vaſt an thi1 
. Acceſſion of other Particles ſince that Time, acc 
b as are enough to make Ten ſuch Bodies as the 
| I had then. Which implies ſuch a perpetual to 
1 Flux of the former, as 'twould be a Soleciſm Wi 
in Philoſophy to think Ihave one of my Inſant into 
Atoms now left about me. If after all this, the 
I may be ſtill ſaid to have the ſame Indrvidu- and 
al Body as I had then, tho' there be not one Me 
of the ſame Individual Atoms leit in its Com- Ch. 
poſition, why may we not aſſert the ſame of fill 
the Bodies we ſhall have after the Reſurrecti- wh 
on ? Matter is one and the fame in all Bodies; _ gre; 
the Individuation of it, the Meum and Tum mi 
proceeds only from the infinitely different ha! 


Forms 


The Religion of a Bookſeller. 2.3 


Forms which actuate it. Thus when my Soul 
at the Reſurrection, either by its own Energy, 
or by the Power of God, and Aſſiſtance of Au- 
gel,, ſhall be reinveſted with a Boch, it is pro- 
per to ſay it will be the ſame Id dual Bo- 
dy 1 have now, tho' made up of Atoms which 
never before were Ingredients of my Compo- 
| ſition, ſince not the Matter but the Form gives 
à Title to Indrvidration, 8 „ 
1 am the more willing to believe this will 
be the Manner of our Reſurrcètion, becaule 
I think it not Decorous to put the unge 
on the Drudgery of Scavengers, as if it ſhould 
at that Day be their Employment to [weep 
the Graves and Charnel-Houſes, to ſift the E- 
lements, and rake in all the Receptacles of the 
Dead, for Mens divided Dzſt. Not that I 
think it impoſſible for God even this way to 
accompliſh the Reſrrrectzon of the Dead; tho 
the Bodies of all Mankind were crumbled in- 
to Duſt, and that Duſt ſcatter'd before the 
Wind, or diſtill'd into Water, or attenuated 
into Air, or tho' thoſe Bodies were eaten by 
the Beaſts of the Earth, or the Fiſh of the Sea, 
and thole Beaſts and Fiſh eaten again by 
| Men. Tho' they ſhould undergo all theſe 
Changes and Tranſmigrations, yet were they 
ſtill im the great Repoſitory of God. The 
whole World in this Senſe being but as one 


great Store-honſe, and all the Elements as ſo 
many Cells therein; ſo that whereſoever we 


| {hall be laid up, whether in the Bellies of 
3 i Fiſhes, 
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Fiſhes, Entrails of Beaſts, or by various Alte- 


rations become the Food of Men, yet the Great 
Architect of all Things knows where to find 
our ſcattered Remnants. But why ſhould we 
engage Him in ſo infinite a Task, when the 


Work may as well be done a nearer way? 


And put him to the Expence of multiplying 


Miracles, when fewer will ſerve the Turn? 


When the Grand Alarm is given, He can 
ſoon fit our Sovls with proper Matter for 
their future Bodies, out of the Elements, as 
well as out of their own Antiquated Embers. 
The Jewiſh Rabbins ſeem to deny the gather- 


ing together our diſpers'd Aſbes, and affign 


the Trouble to a certain [mall Bone in every 
Man's Back, which, they ſay, never ſuffers any 


Putrefaction, but remaining to the laſt Day 
in its primitive Conſiſtency, impaſſible and 
incorruptible, is then impregnated by a De 


from Heaven, which diffuſing its Virtue like 
a Ferment, not only animates and quickens 
this Semmal Bone, but allo attracts all the A- 
tout, which formerly conſtituted the Body, 


tho? dispers d in the remoteſt Cirners, and 


moſt hidden Rcceſſes of the Univerſe, mar- 


ſhalling them in the fame Order as they had | 


before their Diſſolulion, and fo in a Moment 


recovering the Body to its Primitzve State. 


But theſe are groſs Conceits for Chriſtzans, 
who believe that our Bodies ſhall in that great 


and Final Change become Spiritzal and Immor- 


tal, 
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tal, being for ever diveſte.! of all the prceeliar 


Gircumſtances of Fleſh, and Blood. 


Lr the Manner be how it will pleaſe God, 


IJ am raviſh'd to think what a bright and de. 
rene Morning the teſrrrectto Will prove after 


the long Night of Death, and the languiſh- 


ing Slumbers of the Grabe! How vigorous 


and active we ſhall riſe from our Beds of 


Darkneſs, how merry and blithe from the 
melancholy Regions of Horror and Silence“ 
More ſprightly than Youth; ſtronger than 
Lions; and ſwifter than Eagles! | fall of Light, 


full of Joy, we ſhall ſoar aloft, and like well- 


mounted Travellers poſt it away through 
the Balmy Air, and liquid Skies, till we arrive 


at the Place of admirable Manfions, and be 


welcom'd to the Houſe of God. 


I dare not with ſome of the Ferwiſh Kab- 


bins ſay that all ſhall not riſe at the great Day ; 
much lels will I preſume with others to par- 
ticularize ſo far as to exclude all thoſe who 


periſh'd in Noah's Flood; or with a third fort 


do confine the Reſurrection to the Children of 
Iſrael, as if we that are of the Gentiles were 
not capable ot it as well as they! But above 


all I reject the Cenſure of the Talmndiftr, who 


lay, that neither Bilha the Concubine of Ja- 


cob that lay with Reuben; nor Dveg that cau- 


ſed Saul to kill Abimilech and the Prieſts; nor 


| Gehazi the Servant of Elijah the Prophet, nor 


 Achitophel, David's Prime Miniſter of State, 
7 Fall riſe from the Dead. Thele are the Me- 
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confin'd to Conntries or Parties. 
Univerſally, and no Man can trace him in the 
 Zodiack ot his Mercy. 3 Es 
I dare not, tis true, (with Juſtin Martyr) 
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moirs of Hebrew Sierſiition; invidious Re- 
marks, the peculiar Hereſy of that over-ween- 


ing Nation. 


Vr I am more ſcandaliz'd at ſome Chri- 


ſizans who will not allow Salvation to any 
Man that is not within the viſihle Pale of their 


Church, as if the Eternal Sun of Juſtice were 
eclipsd to all that are out of their narrow 
Horizon. Surely he enlightens every Man that 
comes into this World, and his Rays are not 
He ſhines 


canonize the Philoſophers, and place Socrates 


and Heraclitus in Heaven; neither am 1 ſure 
that Hriſtolle, by his learned Treatiſes of Hea- 


ven, has obtaind an Inheritance there him- 


ſelf. Tis too officious a Regard, and too 
bold a Charity, thus happily to diſpoſe of 


particular Men. On the other ſide 1 dread to 
paſs the Sentence of Damnation on all the an- 
tient Pagans, and to aver that none were ſa— 
ved that died before the fifteenth Year of Ti- 


herius. Tho the mere Light of Natural Rea- 
ſou was not ſufficient to conduct them, nor 
all their Morality enough to entitle them to 


Supre Felicity; yet 1 cannot be perſuaded 
that the infinite C7oodneſs would doom the 
virtuous Gentiles to the Abyſs of Miſery, Nei- 


ther can any Man demonſtrate, That Chriff 


was not the Light of the Gertiles before his 
| | Incar- 
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Incarnation, as well as aſter : And ſince Abra— 
ham ſaw his Day and was glad, how do we 


know that Plato, Solow, Lycrouns, Pythagoras, 


Cyrus, and other wiſe Law-givers, Philoſo- 
phers and Kings, Men renowu'd for their Friu- 
dence, Temperance, Fortitude, Chaſtity, Libe— 
rality, and the like Virtues, might not alſo be 
favour'd with a Glimpſe of the Meſſius, the 
Deſire of all Nations, before he appear'd in the 
"Fleſh. Tho' we have no Records in Sure 
of Hermes Triſmigiſus, Z rooſter, Fhocl des, 
Homer, Theognes, Epvifferns, Jheſcus and Her- 
_ enles, yet we cannot be aſſured, but that they 
had Faith, and expected the Redeemer to come, 
as well as Fob, who was not of the Hoh) Lie, 
but a Branch of the Gentiles, i, 


 Waex I conſider what Pains ſome of the 


wiſer Heathens have taken to find out the 
Truth; when I contemplate a Pythagora! tra- 
velling through Aſia, and particularly conver- 


fant in Paleſtine; an Emperdocles Jouneying 


into Africk, to learn the Wiſdom of the A.- 
_ Eyptrans ; an Alexander the Great falling at the. 


Feet of the Hebrew High-Prieſt, 1 cannot think 
the Heathen World to be fo ignorant of the 
true Religion, as is commonly imagin'd. They 


had a Balaam to inſtruct them, the Sybills to 
guide them to the Knowledge of a future 
 Meſſias, and for ought I know, ſome of them 
might have the Scriptures of the Old Teſta- 
ment too, or at leaſt a good Part of them, 
even before that celebrated Tranſlation of 


the 


1 Sep- 
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Septragint was extant; ſince it was eaſy for 


thoſe Gentil, who had Commerce with the 


Fews to procmie Copies of their Law, eipe- 


cially when they were made Captives in Me- 
dia, Had, E.7ypt and Babylon. 

Ax Eftbr lying in the Boſom of Abaſue- 
rus, a Daviel firtir ing at the Right Hands of 
Neb; 5 Zar, Belhazzer, and Darius, had 
fair Opportunities of inſtructing thoſe Hea- 
en Mcnarchs in the Myſierics of the Moſa- 

> Law, and imely ſuch Holy Perſons wou'd 


e neglect ſo noble a Work as proſlely- 


ting the Kin gs 2nd Princes of the Genitles to 
| God. 


tiuent, to be the Diſciples of that Royal Philo- 
ſopher, and Spectators of the Hebrew Gran- 
deur. 5 on! d then the Divine Oracles be 
hid from the G-mtiler, or the Sacred Tradition 
of Shiloh to come, not be deliver'd to the in- 
quiftive Nations of the Earth! Without 
doubt the Haſt law the dawning of the Star 
of Jacob, and the South could calculate his 
I, even before he roſe. Neither were 
the North and the M̃ſt without Toe Glim- 
merings of his Appearance, 


Tre Wiſe Men that came to adore him at 


Bethlehem, perform'd but the Wiſhes of their 


Fathers, and the Emunzch of Queen Candace, 1 


made 


Ix the Days of Solomon the Fame of the 
FewijD Nation had: reach'd the utmoſt Parts 
of the Eh, Kings came from far, and 
Oncens from the remoteſt Borders of the Con- * 


mm W 2 2 . An 
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made no Scruple to become a Chriſtian, when 
Philip had convinc'd him that He, of whom 


the Prophet: had ſo long foretold, was now 


come in the Fleſh, Surely he was the deſi 
red of Nations, the Hope of the Gentiles, as 


well as the Cory of his People Tſracl. There- 


tore 1 cannot number it among the Commen- 
dations of Chriſtanity, that a great Part of 


thoſe who profeſs that Name, are ſo preſump- 


tuouſly uncharitable, as to damn all that were 


not of the Seed of Abraham before Chriſt 


came in the Fleſh, as if Salvation were en- 


| tail'd to one Family, and no Man could go 
to Heaven that was not circumcis'd. 


Moch rather had 1 believe, That in the 
very Inſtant of Death, God reveal'd the My/ic- 


) of Redemption to many innocent and virtu- 


ous Perſons among the Gentiles, and infus'd a 
ſaving Faith in Chriſt into their Souls, at the 
very Moment that their Senſes were forſaking 


their Bodies: Supplying their Want of Scrip- 


iure or Tradition, with the Inſpiration of his 
Holy Spirit, when they were taking the laſt | 


Gaſp, and breathing out their own. 


Ox, if this be not thought ſufficient, I will 
believe, That when Chriſt deſcended into Hell, 
he preached the Goſpel to the Spirits which 
were there in Priſon, not only thoſe who 
were diſobedient in the Days ot Noah, but 
all ſuch of the Race of Noah as by compleat- 
ing the Meaſure of their Sins had ſunk them- 
ſelves into that fatal Place, whether they were 
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Jetoc or Heathens, And I cannot underſtand 


thoſe Texts of Scripture which mention his 


ſpoiling of Hell, and leading Caprivity Cap- 
tive, if they may not be applied to his Trinm- 
phant Deliverance ot ſome of thoſe Souls which 


were ſhut up in the Infernal Caverns, Nei— 
ther do I perceive any Hereſy in believing, 


there might be ſome Virtuous Heathens in the 


Retinue he carried with Him from thence to 
Heaven, as well as ſome of the Sons of I, 
ral. However, leaving the Manner of their 


Salvation to God, I will conclude, That it is 


_ unreaſonable, uncharitable, and has too much 
of the Jery in it, to paſs the Sentence of Dam- 
nation on all the Geiles, ſince the Holy Ghoſt 


has aſſured us, That God is no Reſpecter of 


Perſons, but he that in every Nation fears 


—_— 


Him, and works Righteouſneſs, is accepted 
of Him. Con > 


 Bt$1prs, methinks if Matters were brought 


to the ſevereſt Balance, it would not appear 


Heterodox to ſay, That as all Men fin'd in 
Adam, without their own perſonal Knowledge 
or Conſent, ſo lome might be ſaved in Chriſt, 


even without a particular and perſonal Belief 


in Him, of whom perhaps they never ſo much 


Sou Grains of Allowance may be given to 


the involuntary Frailties of Human Nature, 


ſome Indulgence granted to the invincible Ig- 
norance ot a great Part of Adam's Poſterity, 


who, if they knew not the High-way to Hea- 


Ven 
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den which was reveal'd to their Brethren the 


Jews and Chriſtians, might yet be conducted 
thither by ſome By-Path, ſince it is too nar- 
row a Conceit of God's Mercy to think, that 
| becauſe he had chiefly maniteſted it in the 
Royal Road of the Law and the Goſpel, there- 
fore he cou'd never go out of the beaten 


| Tract, This were to retrench the Divine 
 Prevogative, and to tye Him up to limited 
Conditions, whole Ways are in the Great 
Deep, and whole Foot-ſteps no Created Being 


THe Satisfaction I have of the Sorl's Immor- 


tality, if it amounts not to a Demonſtration, 


may yet be numbred among thoſe Proleptick 
laeas that need none, as being ſelf-evident. 


It is a Parallel with firſt Principles, and has 


equal Force on my Underſtanding; for I am 
not more convinc'd, That one and two make 


three, than That the Soul of Man is Immortal. 
So that I make it not ſo much an Article of 


my Faith, as a Propoſition of my Reaſon, and 


a Concluſion of Sczgnce. Yet I do not always 
go ſo far round about, as by a long Train of 
Logical Deductions and Inferences, to diſpute 


my felt into the Remembrance of my Immor- 


tality, This indeed were neceſlary to perſuade 


another, but I have a nearer Method to com- 


fort my ſelf with the Demonſtration of this 


Noble Truth, while it becomes an Object of 
my very Senſe, and I can feel that Immortality 


in my ſelf, which my Reaſon tells me another 
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is poſſeſod o” as well as I. This is eaſter to 


be experienc'd, than utter'd in Words, tis an 


Art not to be acquird without aſſiduous Re- 
fledf1on and ſtrict Animadverſion on our own 


Thoughts. But the Fatigue is more than re- 


compenc'd with the ineffable Pleaſure that at- 


tends it, for when by a long and oſten re- 


peated Practice, a Man has found the Way 
to keep cloſe Pace with his own Intellect in 
all its Flights and abſtracted Starts from the 
Body, when he can ſtand on the Brink of the 
Immaterial World and perceive what is before 

Him, perceiving alſo that he perceives it, 


then 'tis he enjoys Heaven by Anticipation, 


and foreſtalls his Future Beatitudè by taſting 


Immortality at preſent. He is riſen from the 


Dead, before he dies; and lives an Eternity 
of Ages in a Moment. Neither is this a ſleep- 
ing Chimera, or a waking Dream, but a real 
Truth, which, as I have ſaid, is eaſier practi- 


ſed than expreſſed. 
Ir was but a drowſy Conceit in thoſe Fa— 
thers, who fancy d the Soul ſhould fleep in the 


Grave till the Reſurrection of the Body. Had 
they well traced the Nature of a Spirit from 
its firſt Principles, they would not have pro- 


vided a Dormitory for Ihat Being which wou'd 


ceaſe to be, ſhou'd it ceaſe to act, ſince its 
very Eſſence implies a Contradiction to Reſt, 
I cou'd as eaſily and with equal Reaſon believe 


it will be annihilated at its Separation from 
the Bod), or at leaſt that it ſhall be metamor- 
____ pbos'd 
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pos into ſomething elſe, ſince if it continue 
the ſame it was before the Diſſolution of the 
Body, it muſt continue to think, it being in- 
deed nothing elſe but a mrs Thought ;  ahd 


how a Thor: "hr can take a Nap, is beyond the 


Verge of my Philoſophy to apprehend, neither 
do I know of any thing in Divirty that ſeems 
to countenance ſo dull a Theorem. As for 
\ thoſe Texts of $c7/pture, which ſeem to adum- 
brate the $i upreme Felicity of the Saints by 


the Notion of Keft, 1 do nbt think they mean 
a Ceſſation of the Soul natural Energy, for 


how could it then be capable of that Seraphick 
Lowe, and Foy in the B-atifick Viſion, which 
is the chief Entertainment of the Bleſſed in 
Heaven? It ſeems rather to intimate the Sorl's 
_ Eſcape and Deliverance from the Troubles and 
Inquietudes of this Mortal Liſe, which may 
very well be call'd a eſt and yet be conſi- 
ſtent with an Activity far ſurpaſſing that which 
it was endued with in the Fleh. The Krib- 
ture clothes many abllruſe Myſteries in famili- 
ar Dreſſes, the better to accommodate them 
to the Conceptions of vulgar and ignorant 
People, who make up far the greateſt Part of 
Mankind, and we muſt not expect the rigid 
Definitions of Ariſtotle from the Sacred Pen- 
Men. But when we come Scientifically, and 
according to the Method of the Schools to 
treat of the Natures of Things, we ought to 
fit them with proper and Intellig ible Terms, 


BE and 
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and purſue their Eſſences by a continued Pro- 


greſs, not by wild Fits and Starts. 


I have but ſmall Acquaintance with the fu- 1 


ture State, but this I'm ſure there will be no 
Change that will be fo ſurpriſing to me as that 
By Death. It is a thing of which I know 
but little, and none of the Millions of Souls 
that have paſt into the ini], World, have 
come again to tell me how it is 


® J. | | 
It muſt be done (my Soul) but "tis a ſtrange, 


A Diſmal and Myſterious Change, Norris. ; 


When thou ſhalt leave this Tenement of Clay, 
And to an unknown ſomewhere wing away 
When Time ſhall be Eternity, and thou 


Shalt be thou know'ſt not what, and live thou | 


(. novo ſt not how. 
* 


Amazing State! no Wonder that we dread 
10 think of Death, or view the Dead, 
Thou'rt all wrapt up in Clouds, as if to thee 
Our very Knowledge had Antipathy, 
Death could not a more fad Retinue find, 
Sickneſs and Pain before, and Darkneſs all be- 


III. 


Some courteous Ghoſt, tell this great Secrecy, 
_ What tus you are and we muſt be, 


hind. | 
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You warn us of approaching Death, and why. 
May we not know from you what "tis to dye? 
But you, having ſhot the Gulph, delight 10 ſee 
Succeeding Souls plunge in with ike Uncertain- 


(ty. 
IV. 


When Life's cloſe Knot by Writ fron De/! im, 
Diſeaſe ſhall cut, or Age unty ; 


When after ſome Delays, ſome dying ſtrife, 


The Soul ſtands ſhivering on the ridge of Life, 
With what a dreadful Curioſl =: : 
Does be launch 6zt mo the Sa of vaſt Eterni- 


- (ty. 
V. 


$0 when the ſpacious Globe was delug'd ger, 
And lower Holds cou, ſave no more, 
On th'utmoſt Bough t aſtoniſh'd Sinners 160 
Aud view'd th Advances of th* encroaching 
BE. Flood. 


O'er- topp'd at length by 11 Elements encreaſe, 


With Horror they reſi 21d to the untry'd Abyls. 


IT is very deſirable to koi ho what Condi- 


tion our Souls will be when they leave the 


Body, and what is the Nature of that Abode 


into which we muſt go, but which we never 


law into ; and throug] h what Regions we muſt 
then take our Flight, and after what Manner 
this will be done. 'Tis certain my Soul will 

then preſerve the Faculties that are natural to 
F 2 it, 
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it, rig. to underſtand, to will, to remember, as 
tis repreſented to us under the Parable of Di- 


wes and Lazarus: But alas! we little know 
how the People of the diſembodied Societies 


act, and will, and underſtand, and communi— 
cate their Thoughts to one another, and there- 


fore 1 long to know it. What Conception 


can I have of a ſeparated Soul (Lays 1 late I 
5 Writer) but that "Tis all Though. 1 


1firm ily think when a Man 5 Body is taken 
from him by Death, he 
Thuught and Spirit. How gk will be its 


Thought when it is without any Hinderance 


from theſe material Organs that now obſtruct 


its Operations. In that Etermiy (as one ex- 
prefles it) the whole Power of the Soul runs 


together one and the fame way. 


* Deverle)'s "x Eternity the Soul is united 


| eat Sou! Mai 1 
5 . 2. in its Motions, Which way 
<5 * — 2 


one Faculty goes all ao, and the 


Thoughts are all eee, as in one To ole 


Thought * of Joy or i orment. 


Tusk Things have occalion'd great Variety 


of Thoughts in me, and my Soul v hen it looks 
towards the other World, and thinks it ſelf 
near it, can no more ceale to be inquiſitive 


about it, than it can ceaſe to be a Soul, 
l am not at all edified in the Nofion of the 
Bleſſed Trinity, by the Sight of a Triangle, 


neither can the whole Syſtem of the Mathe-. 


maticks improve my Knowiedge in this Point 


of Ditinity. The three diſtind Faculties of a 


Human 
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Human Soul are far from illuſtrating to me the 
Three Perſons in One Eſſence, ſince there is a 
Subcrdination in the Former, whereas there is 
an Equality in the Latter. Such Similitudes 


and Compariſons ſeem not to me a Stenogra- 


phy or ſhort Characters, but a falſe Spelling 
in Divinity. And tho' to wiſer Reaſons, and 
more Actiwe Beliefs, they may ſerve as Lumni- 
nariesin the Abyſs ot Knowledge, yet my Hea- 
wy Judgment will never be able to mount on 


ſuch weak and brittle Scales and Rewnadels to 
the lofty Pinnacles of true Theology. All the 


Force of KRhetorical Mit has not Edge enough 
to diſſe ct ſo tough a Subject, wherein the lit- 
tle obſcure Glimmerings we gain of that Inac- 


ce ſſible Light, come not to us in direct Beams, 


but by the faint Reflections of a Negative 
Knowledze. And we can better apprehend 
what it is uct, than what it #5. In the Diſ- 
quiſition of his Works, I own, that thoſe do 

highly magnity Him, whoſe Fudicious Enqui- 
ry into his acts, and deliberate Reſearch into 
his Creatures return the Homage of a Devout 
and Learned Paraphraſe, But in the Contem- 
plation of that Eternal Eſſencè to which no cre- 
ated Thought can be adequate, I will hum- 
bly fit down and ſilently admire, that which 


neither the Heart can conceive, nor the Tongue 
0X Pen of Men or Angels Can declare as they 


ought, and as it is. ST 
do not affect Rhodomontadoes in Religion, 
nor to boaſt of the Strength of my Faith: 1 
_ — do 
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do not covet Temptations, nor court Dan- 


gers: Yet I can exerciſe my Belief in the dif- 
ficulteſt Point when call'd to it; and walk 
ſtedfaſt and upright in Faith, without the 


_ Gratch of a viſible Miracle. I can firmly be- 
lieve in Chriſt, without going in Pilgrimage to 
his Sepulchre, neither need I the Confirmation 
that was vouchlaf'd to St. Thomas that Pro- 


verb of Unbelief. However I do not bleſs m 
ſelf, nor eſteem my Faith the better, becauſe 


I lived not in the Days of Miracles, nor ever 
{aw Chriſt or any of his Diſciples: Or becauſe 
J was not one of his Parizyts on whom he 
wrought his Wonders, Both their Faith and 
mine were infus'd by the Miniſtration of the 
Senſes. And as they believe, becauſe they 

ſaw, ſo I believe, hecauſe 1 hear (undeniable 


Witneſſes give Te/immony of) the ſame Matter 


of Fact. Nor do I eſteem their Faith the 
more Extraordinary, who lived before his 


Coming, ſince they raiſed not a Belief of the 
future Meſſias, but on clear Propheſies, and 
moſt ſignificant Types, being aſſured by the 


conſtant Stream of Tradition from Father to 


Son, that what G had predetermin'd and 
foretold to Adam in Paradile, to Abraham, to 


Jacob, and the Prophets, thould infallibly be 
accompliſh'd in the Fulneſs of Time. And I 
cannot ſee wherein their Faith had the Advan- 


tage of ours, that it ſhould delerve to be e- 


ſteem'd more Bold and Noble, ſince they had 


an Iſaiah to preach the Goſpel to them, who 
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for the Eloquence of his Stile, his moſt accu- 


rate and particular Enarration of the Birth of 
Chriſt, has acquired the Title of the fifth E- 


vangelſt. Tis certain both their Faith and 
ours reſts on the Divine Revelation, whether 


it conſiſt in Propheſy of Things to come, or 


Aiſtory of Things paſt. The ultimate Object 


of our Belief is one and the ſame, that is, the 
Authority of God, They had their Sacraments 


alſo to ſtrengthen their Faith as well as we. 
They were ry om in the Cloud and in the 
5 anna from Heaven, and Wa- 
ter out of a Roc in the Earth. They all eat 
the ſame Spiritual Meat, and drank the ſame 
Spiritual Drink, as we, for they drank of the 
Spiritual Rock of Ages, that follow d them, 
and that Kock was Cort. 


Sea, they had 


I do not conclude from hence, That there 


is no Difference between the Sacraments of 
the Law, and thoſe of the Goſpel. Doubt- 
leſs there is an Excellency in the Latter, to 
which the Former could not pretend. The 


Elements in Both are Natural, as Water, Man- 


na, Bread, Wine, &c. ſo that i in the. Exteriour, 
neither of Them has the Advantage of the 
other. They were both alſo Conduits of the 


ſame inward Crace and Spirit. Only herein 


1 lies the Difference, that the Jews had it but 
by Meaſure, whereas the C Chriſtians receive it 
in Abundance, They touch'd but the Hem 


of Chriſt's Garment, but we feed on his Body 
Ebb 
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Ebb of Grace, whereas we ſwim in the high 
Tide and Over-flowings of the Holy Spirit. 


Before the Everlaſting SJuces were drawn up; 
while the Heavens were kept ſhut, the Waters 


which are above the Heavens did but diſtil 
gently on Mankind. The Divine Influence 


came Drop by Drop, here a little and there a 


little. But when Chriſt had once aſcended up 
on High, and open'd the Eternal Gates above, 


then he ſhowr'd down his Gifts upon Men, 


and let looſe the Flood of Light and Grace, 
that ſo it might water the whole Earth, and 
make glad the City of God, which is the Chri- 
ſtian Churen. Cp ᷑ -: 

IRE Sacraments of Chriſtianity are the Prin- 
cipal Channels through which Eternal Life is 
conveyed to our Souls. By Baptiſm we are 
tranſplanted from the Old Stock of the firſt 


Adam, and inoculated into Him who is the 


True Vine, in whom we grow up as Branches, 
receiving Nouriſhment and Encreaſe by the 


Eucharift, which conveys to us the vital Prin- 


ciples of Immortality and Salvation. I cannot 


ſpeak of this tremendous Myſtery, without a 
Circumlocution, nor think of it without a Rap- 


ture! It is ſuch a Complex of Riddles, as it hath 


pos'd the ſtouteſt Samſons of the Church to 
ſolve: He alone was able to think and ſpeak 
aright of it in ſew Words, who, when he firſt 
inſtituted it, ſaid, This 75 ny Body, Thy 1: my 


Blood. That there is a real Change made in 


the outward Elements after the Words of 


Con- 
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The Religion of a Bookſeller. at 
Conſecration are pronounc'd, is an Article of 
my Faith; but the Manner how th! Change is 
effected, is no Query of my Ph!loſoply, I had 
rather humbly believe what I cannot compre- 
hend in this Venerable Sacrament, than ſuffer 
any vain Diſquiſitions to ſtagger my Faith. I 
' ſee Bread and Wine both retaining the ſame 
> Tafte, Colour, and other natural Qualities of 
fthoſe Creatures. Therefore | conclude there 
is no Alteration made in that which is the Ob- 
ject of my Jenſer, The Change muſt be in 
the Spiritual Part, which only falls under the 
Intellect. And yet I believe this Change to be 
Real, tho' I cannot ſenſibly perceive wherein, 
or how tis produced. Par be it from me to 
enter into the Secret of thoſe who make a 
mere emptly Figure of the Bleſſed Sacrament ; 
as if we were made Partakers only of mere 
| Natirral Bread and Wine in the Holy Com- 
munion. This is to follow the impious Steps 
of Manicheus and Marcion, who taught that 
our Saviour had only a Fantaſtick Figure of a 
Body, not a Real one; as if they thought the 
Blefled Virgin Mar) brought forth nothing 
but a Shadow, becauſe {the was overſhadow'd 
by the Holy Ghoſt. This is 10 ontſtrip Judas, 
and begin where his Treaſon left off: And as he 
ſold his Maſter's Lite, ſo we ſhould rob the 
Church of his Body and Blozd, which he be- 
queath'd to her in his laſt Supper. Doubtleſs 
his Body is in the Sacrament of the Euchariſt, 
but not Bodily, or after a corporeal Manner, 
7 ET not 
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not inveſted with all the groſs Circumſtances 


of Fleſb and Blood, but after a Spiritual Man- 


ner, in a Myſtery too profound for Human Senſe 
or keaſon to comprehend, I am extremely 


pleas'd with the Anſwer which Queen Eliza- 


beth gave to the Biſhop of Mincheſter, when 
he demanded her Opinion of the Real Pre- 
ſence, ſaid the. 85 


Tas God the Word that ſpake it, 
He took the Bread and brake it; 
And what the Word did make it, 


That I believe and take it. 


Ir was an ill-manner'd, as well as an envi- 


ous Retort of him that ſtood by and ſaid, 
Your Highneis's Reply is like the Delphick O- 
racle, full of Ambiguous Subtilty : He had 
diſcover d more Breeding and Charity, had | 
he told her, That her Anſwer ſavour'd of his 
Wiſdom, who, when tempted by the Phart- 
ſees with a Queſtion concerning the Lawtul- 


_ neſs of paying Tribute to Cæſar, took a Piece 
of Money and asked whoſe Image and Super- 


ſcription was that ſtamped on it, they faid, 


Cæſar's; He reply'd, Give therefore to Ceſar, 


the Things that are Ceſar's, and to God the | 
Things that are God's, It is certainly a neceſſqa. 


ry piece of Prudence ſometimes to obviate the 


 Trams of an Enemy, with a witty Evaſion; 
which may be done without denying the Truth, 


or violating one's Conſcience. Thoſe who wou'd 
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trepan a Man with Queries, and make him a 
Tranſgreflor for a Word, deſerve to be paid in 


the ſame Coin, and by an [genus adapting of 


Words, and placing of Periods, be battled in 


their Deſign, and ſent away like Fools as they 
came, without any better Satisfaction than 


they could reap from a Riddle. In my Opi- 


nion it is but a Pious Scepticiſm to ſuſpend our 


Thoughts from determining the particular 


Mode of Chriſt's being preſent in the Sacra- 
ment, ſince it is impoſſible ever to demon- 


ſtrate lo recondite a Secret, into which even 


the Angels themſelves, thoſe perfect Intelligen 
ces perhaps look with Admiration, without 
improving their Knowledge. It is ſufficient to 
my humble Faith, that my Redeemer is there, 
and that when I worthily receive this Bleſſed 
Sacrament, I ſhall receive the Author of it in- 


to my Tabernacle, and be united to the Hea- 


venly Spouſe. This is the true Hidden Man- 
na which nouriſhes both Angels and Men; 
This is the Bread of Life, which ſtrengthens 

Man's Heart; This is the Wine which rejoic- 


eth God and Man ; This is that Heavenly 
Miorſel which God has given us as an Antidote 


againſt the Dregs of that Venom we all de- 


rive from Adam eating the forbidden Fruit. 


Ap he is a kind Phyfictan, who, when 


nothing elſe in the Divine Pharmacopza could 
be found available for ſo great a Cure, applies 
his own Body, to heal the Diſtempers of our 


Souls, and his Blood to reſtore the _ of 
15 | t- 
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mortal Banquet. None but ſuch as have the 


al Damiics. Many indeed (and too many, 
tis to be feared) are licenſed to come into the 
Rings Anithambers, and to fit down in the 
Church and taſte the catward Elements, but 
it is the Privilege of his Saints only to enter 
his Cabinet, and be Regald with the coſtly 


Human Nature, None but the Favourites of 
the King of Heaven are admitted to this Ju- 


Wedding Garment on, can have Acceſs to 
this Table of Delicacies, this Repaſt of Roh- 


Entcrtainment of his Secret Table, and to 


partake in the New Wine of the Kingdom of 
Heaven. Th Dr oor ip ns 
A ſerious Chriſtian once told me, that if 
ever he was like Paul taken up into the Third 


Heaven, it was when he firſt ſat down at the 


Lord's Table. 


II Sacrament of the Lord's Supper is the 


neareſt and vviſibleſt Communion that can be 


had with God and Chriſt upon Earth. Here are 
the greateſt Revivings and the ſweeteſt Re- 


freſhings that a pious Soul is capable of on 
this Side Heaven it ſelf. Other Duties ſeem 


to be our Work, this our Meat and Wages, 
other Duties are but preparative to this, Bap- 


tiſin, Prayer, Preaching, Hearing, Meditating, 


Conferring, are all ordained but to fit us for 


this high and myſterious Ordinance. Here 


you have all the Benefits of the Covenant of 


Grace, folded up in one Rite. Here is the 


Whole Contrivarce of Salvation repreſented in a 
y lle 
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little Bread and Wine, whereby God inviſibly 
ſeals up an Aſſurance of his everlaſting - Love 


upon our Hearts. 


Ir is grown even to a Proverb, ſaith Acoſta, 
among the poor Indians that have entertained 
the Faith, that Oni Enchariſtiam ſemel ſuſceperit, 
&c. He muſt never more be unholy that hath once 


recerved the Holy Communion. 


As to the Poſture of Recerving, Lam not 
ſcrupulous, being willing to conform to the 
Cuſtom of thoſe with whom I communicate : 


I can receive on my Knees without Danger of 
1dolatry; or Sitting, without the Guilt of 
Contempt. This latter 1 eſteem of greater 
_ Antiquity, it being the Poſture wherein Chriſt 
communicated to his Diſciples at the laſt Sup- 


per, unleſs it be ſaid they !ay along according 
to the Mode of tlie Eaſtern People in thoſe 


Days. However I do not think the Peſaion 


of the Body, but the Preparation ot the Soul 
is required to render one a Worthy Communi- 
cant in theſe Holy Myſteries. 

I cenſure not the Primitive Chriſtians, nor 


thoſe more Modern ones, who communicate 


frequently, yet I ſhould be timorous to ap- 


proach theſe Holy Myſteries too often, leſt I 


hould incur the Judgment which St. Paul 


has pronounced on thoſe who eat and drink. 


unworthily. I have Charity ſor others who ce- 
lebrate this Sacrament monthly, weekly, or 


daily; but I ſhould have little for my ſelh, 


mould f receive this tremendous Myltery « of 
„ en Lite, 
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Life, with leſs Preparation than were requiſite 
to fit me for Death. It being in the Number 
of thoſe Medicines which either Kill or Cure, 
according to the Conſtitution to which they 
are applied. 2 3 

Ir we examine the Books of Phyſicians, 
thoſe Register of human Frailty and Mortali- 


ty, we ſhall find no leſs than Six thouſand 
Diſeaſes on the Score, to which Man's Body is 
liable. And tis to be feared the Diſtempers | 


of the Soul come not ſhort of the Account. 


What is Pride but a Tympany ? Luſt but a Fe- | 
ver! Drunkenneſs but a Dropſy? Envy and | 


Malice but the Conſunption of the Soul? To 


obviate theſe and innumerable more ſpiritual 


Maladies, God has (as a Token of his infi- 
nite Bounty) given His Miniſters Commiſſi- 
on to diſpenſe to the Sons of Men the Sacra- 


ment of his Body and Blood, as a divine Catho- 


licon, or Cure for [all] the Diſeaſes which 


are incident to our Souls, but with this Con- 


dition, That he who partakes of theſe Holy 


Myſteries unworthily, inſtead of being healed, | 
does but increaſe his Malady, work it up to 


a dangerous Criſis, if not to a deſperate Pa- 


roxiſm, which affords no Hopes, but a fearful | 


Expectation of Judgment to come. Cyprian 


tells us two remarkable Stories, that one | 


coming to the Sacrament, after the Miniſter 
had given him the Bread, and he going to eat 
it, it ſtuck in his Throat, Gladium ſibi ſumens 
non cibum, ſaith he, he received his Bane in- 


ſtead 
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ſtead of Bread ; the other came and took the 
Bread into his Hand, and when he went to 
ceeat it, there was nothing but ſhes in kis Hand. 
This Apprehenſion, I ingenuouſly declare, has 
had ſuch Influence on me, as to reſtrain me 
long from approaching the Hoh Table, 1 
tremble at the Thought of Eating and Drink- 
ing my own Danmation, and of trampling 
under-foot the Blood of the Eternal Teſta- 
ment. 3 bo Oe | 
I love not to humour my Spleen, or gra- 
tify my Hypocondria, by inveighing againſt the 
Luxury of the preſent Age, as if it were worſe 
than thoſe of old, and that our Fore-fathers did 
not eat and drink to Excels as well as we: 
Ihe preſent Intemperance of Mankind is but 
the Tranſmigration of the former: And our Po- 
ſterity {hall but act oer the Patterns we ſet 
them. Drunkenneſs is as old as Noah's Flood, 
and Epicuriſm begun with Adam. The one 
had no ſooner eſcaped the univerſal Inundati- 
on of Water, but he had like to have been 
drown'd in a Deluge of Vine And the other 
not content with the large Indulgence and 
Commiſſion God had given him to eat of the 
Fruits of Paradice, muſt needs leap the Fence 
' Which guarded the Forbidden Tree ; and when 
he might have banqueted without Satiety or 
End on the Varieties which would have given 
him Life and Immortality, he plays the Glut- 
ton, and ſurfeits himſelf with the Plant of 
Death and Damnation. His Children ſoon 
_ = learn'd 


x 2M. 


* _ 

* - — * _ _ . K : 

n - - N — 1 * — _ 
* 8 4 1 ry — IC AIST LT oo — 
oy _ 4 "- — r = 4 = 
_ * n — FIR; m_— 1 
- - „ — 1 N : ih 1 A — * — — 

— . - * - 
4 . Ty 


Þ ; 
i 


C ͤ ͤ 3 ————ͤ ᷣ —— 
2 ye 


— - — 
- * 2 : — 
— 

, ! gen, 
py - bl — 2 * . 
* 


4 
1 
L 
U 
* D 
= : 
1. : 
_ 
ke 
1 
'b v1 
8 | 1 
. 8 
15 
4 
* 1 
XZ 
11 
3 5 
* 0 
1 
th } 
1 
1 
7 
4 
Wo 
F 
Þ 15 
15 
149 
N 
1 
1 } 
18 
ny * 
8 © 
” * 
* i 
2 


48 The Religion of 4 Bookſeller. 


— — 
P 0 7 48 P — „ — — = 
—— ————————— — ——— — 
a. - 7 — . 
5 a „ * <4 * N * < tt ge 9 Ae * 
- 


—ä—— 


—— —— 
—— — —ũ 
— U 
——— 


9322 _——— 
x 


r 


„ rer 


learn'd to tread in their Father's Steps, and 
Gluttony was equally propagated with Mankind. 
And tho' that Repairer of Adam's almoſt 
ſhipwrack'd Progeny could be abſtemious, 
when he might have furniſh'd his Table with 
all the Feaſts of the Earth and Fools of the Air 
at on? Meal, yet he could not refrain from the 
tempting Fruit of the Vine. His Ebriety was 
allo catching, and the inceſtuous Off-ſpring of 


Lot ow'd their Original to the Blood of the 


Grape. Before the Elood, Men were buſted 
in Banqueting and Riot, 19 they have been e- 


ver ſince, and ſo they will be to the End of 
the World. Men are great Followers of An- 


tiquity in the Practice of theſe Vices. 


For my part I envy not the Board of Vitel- 
lius, that, at one Meal, was cover'd with two 
thouſand Fifa, and double that Number of 


Fowls. Neither do I covet the more expen- 


five Feaſts of Heliogavalus. The refin'd Lux- | 


ury of Cleopatra ſeems to me leſs ſordid, tho 
more prodigal, who at one Draught ſwallow'd 
down a King's Ranſom. It was not her Pa- 
late the gratity 'd in that rich Potion, but ſhe 
humour'd the Guſt of her Ambition ; ; which 
is a ſublimer ſort of Vice, and may not unfitly 


be call'd the Gluttom of the Soul, while it re- 


vels on the Breath of Fame, and epicurizes 
with a Chamelzon-like Appetite on the Air of 


| Honour. 


| INTEMPERANCE is the blind fide of Mop tal,; 
it is our bolt Place, where we ſuffer our 2 
to 
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flattering Serpent. 7 
his Bleſſing for a Piece of Veniſeu, and his Son 
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to be ſtroak d and tickl'd to Death by the 
Fins made auc mil-place 


to ſell his Birth-right for a M f Pottage. 


The Italian Proverb hits the Glutton home, 
when it ſays, He digs his Grave with his 


Teeth, and cuts his Throat with the Knife 
that carves his Meat. 
RioTixs and Drunkenneſs were formerly 


eſteemed the national Sin of Cermany only, 
but 1 believe other Nations may put in for a 


Share in the Charter. If is the Epidenuch Vice 


of the whole World. Men tall paſſionately in 
Love with it, as if they were of Mucæus the 
That perpetual 
Drunkenn:{s was the only Reward of Merit 


Poets Opinion, who held, 


and Virtue. The very Mahometars themſelves, 


who are expreſly forbidden by their Law to 


taſte of Wine, being told by Mabomet that 
there is lodg'd a Devil in ery Grape, are 


ſworn Votarles to Bacchus, and the greateſt 
Drunkards on Earth, 


Fox my own part, I could be content with 
the Diet of Johannes de Temporibus, who when 
he had lived three hundred Years, being ask 
ed by the King of France, What Method he 
took to preſerve his Lite to fo great an Age; 
reply'd, Intus Melle, extra Oleo. I ſay, I could 


be content with his Diet, not ſo much for the 


lake of ſpinning cut my Life to Centuries of 


Years, (which yet I believe were not altoge- 
ther impracticable in one of my Conſtitution) 


H as 
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as that by a conſtant and habitual Deſuetude 
of merely animal Enjoyments, I might the more 


cloſely and vigorouſly attend the Operations 


of my Soul, and be always awake to the ſu- 
periour Faculties of my Mind and Intelle&, A- 
nim ſicca, eff Anima ſapiens, was a true Max- 
im of the Philolopher. And the Sons of Mi- 


mern experience it. 


I abhor the ſuperſtitious Cant, and diſcrimi- 


nating Shibboleth of Enthuſiaſts, who muſt 
needs take upon them to alter the Form of 
ſound Words; as if the Dialect of the Primi- 


tive Church were grown obſolete, or that the 
Apoitles underſtood not the Orthography of 
Criſtian Faith. I like not thoſe ſpiritual Bou- 
teſens, who take a great deal of Pains to breed 


a Quarrel between Religion and Nature, and 
ſet thole two 1 wins together by the Ears; as 
if we could not be good Chriſtians, unleſs we 
deny our Senſe and Reaſon. Certainly it is 
not the Buſineſs of Religion to ſupplant and 
extirpate Nature, but to prune and rectify it. 
Heligion is that which poliſhes and ſmooths 
the Rouglnels of lapsd Humanity, pares a- 
way the vicious Knobs which grow up with 
us from our tamed Embryo, and by various 
Inſtruments of Grace forms and ſquares us in- 


to fit Materials for God's holy Temple. The 


Work of Regencration ſeems in {ome manner to 
copy that of Creation, The Holy . Ghoſt at his 
firſt Viitt, finds us in our corrupt State, but 4 
meer Chaos, a confuſed Heap of ans 4 

| en- 
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ſenſual Appetites; our Reaſon, that Light of 
our Souls lies dormant, ſmother'd as it were 
by our animal Faculties; Darknels covers the 
Face of this Micyocoſm, till he give the Word, 
Fiat Lu, and by a forcible Energy ſtrike 
ſome divine Sparks out of our flint“ Hearts. 
Thus ſeparating the Caleſiza! Parts from the 
 Terreſirial, and ſublimating us into the Simi- 
litude of his own glorious Eſſence, enduing 
us with Faith, without deſtroying our Kea/on, 
and inſpiring us with Charity, without exter- 
minating our Paſſions. Thus I can believe 
the molt tranſcendent Mie‘ of our Religi— 
on, and yet not be guilty of an implicit Cre- 
| dulity and blind Devotion: And I can practiſe 
Chriſtian Moderation, tho' 1 could never learn 
the Stoical Apathy. 5 
I highly value the ſacred Scripture as the 
Oracle of Divinity), and Rule of Faith: Yet I. 
eſteem them not a Syſtem of Philoſophy, or 
a Pandect of natural Science. They are able 
to make us wile unto Salvation, and perfect 
in the Knowledge of Gd, through Faith in 
Chriſt Jeſus, but they inſtruct us not in Min- 
dane Curioſities, nor acquaint us with the 
Theory of all his Works. That {rightful Cau- 
tion of the Apoſtie | Beware of vain Philoſophy] 
is no Bug- bear to my Studies, nor can it ſtartle. 
my harmleſs Enquiries into the Secrets of the 
Elements. I will not be afraid of prying in- 
to the Circumſtances of the Earth, fince Job 
has told us, it is hang'd pou Nothing; nor of 
= 111 caſting 
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52 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
caſting my Eyes up to the Heavens, and exa- 
mining the Motions, Influences and Opera- 
tions of the Sn, Moon, 
ſame holy Patria rch was poſed with this aſtro- 
logical Queſtion by God himſelf, Canſt thou 


reſtrain the ſweet Jriflucnce of the Pleiades, or 
looſe the Bands of Orion ? There are many na- 


tural Obſervations in the Bible which may 


ſerve as Hints or Spurs to more accurate Diſ- 
But in no Place that I know of, 
does it ſet a Vn ita to thole ſober Enqui- 
rers, 
Search into the Vor of the Geation, are ca- 


quiſitiomg: 
who by making a modeſt and judicious 


pable of returning a more exact and conſum. 


mate Praiſe to the eternal Architect. Indeed, 
the manual Traces in the 


(if not all) 
World, are but the ſeveral Species of practical 
Philoſophy : While the Mechanick puts in Ex- 
ecution the Theory of the Student, and what 
the one dictites from the School of Nature, 
the other experiments in the Shop «f Art. 


Neither would Men know how to keep them- 


ſelves in Action, or maintain Commerce, were 
it not for the {ake of Philoſophy. To this are 
owing all the Advances and Prog geſſi ns that 
ingenious Men have made in their Calling; 
and Occupations. And every Smith, Carpen- 


ter, Major, Cc. that makes an Improvement 


in his Cratt or Myſtery deſerves the Title of 


Virtuoſo, and to be number d among the Phi- 
loſophers. 
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Ao all the Sciences, there is none to 


which (had I leiſure I could be more devot- 
ed than to Aſtronomy, and for this Reaſon I. 


cou'd raiſe a Pyramid to the Inventors of the 
Tel:{cope, that happy Midwite to new Diſco- 
veries in tlie Heavens; and think my ſelf no 


leſs oblig'd to him that firſt found out the 


Motion cf the Garth. Both have enfran- 


clis d me from the Slavery of Prepoſſeſſion, 


and taught me to 1z#ihink the Sentiments of 


my greener Years. Methinks I owe no Al- 
legiance to Prolomy, and am perfectly wean'd 


from the magiſterial Dictates of the Stazyrite. 


1 cannot ſo readily believe that the Sun 
moves above two hundred and fifty. thouland 


Miles every Minute of Time, as that the 
Earth moves eighteen Miles in that Space. 


And that the Planet Saturn moves ten, and 
the fixed Stars a hundred Times faſter and far- 
ther than the Sun in the ſame Space, which 
muſt be the Conſequence of the Earth's ſtand- 


ing ſill, and the Sun's Motion. It ſeems no 
good Divinity to me, to expe that from God's 
infinite Power, which is repugnant to his equal 
Wiſdom and the Laws of Motion, which he 


has eſtabliſhed in the Univerſe. This were 
to make one of his Attributes claſh with ano- 
ther, and to calumniate his Holineſs, which 
_ conſiſts in the Harmony of them all. I adore 
his Ommpotency, and tremble at the Thought 


of calling in Queſtion the Power that made 


All things of Nothing. Yet I think it my 
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54 The Religion of a Bodkſeller. ; 
Duty to be wiſe as well as devout, and to 
ſpeak rightly as well as reverent!y of his divine 
Perfections. As his Word is the Kr? of my 
Faith, ſo his Providence is the Pole. Har of my 
Reaſon. And in the Scrutiny of his Works I 
do not fo much enquire what he is able to do, 
as What he uſes to do. Being aflured that 
as nothing is to him impoſlible, fo he has ſta- 
ted the Being, Actions, Paſſions, Qualities 
and Circumſtances of all Things, ordering them 
in exact Number, Weight and Meaſure. So 
that, 4 poſſe Der ad efſe ret non valet Conſequen- 
tia. He has fix'd the Laws of Lrco-motion in 
corporeal Subſtances, and ty'd up the Primum 
| Mobile it felf to a certain Proportion of Time 
and Diſtance, which it can no more exceed, 
than the ſmalleſt V heel of a Watch. 
Svocn prodigious Whirligigs, as the Hea- 
venly Bodies mult needs be, in the Ptolomaick 
Hypotheſis, makes me giddy to think on't, and 
I believe they were troubled with a Vertigo, 
that firſt rel d upon the Notion: Or they la- 
bour'd under the Deception of thole at Sea, 
who ſailing within Sight of the Shore, and 
not being able to perceive the Motion of the 
Veſſel that carries them, are apt to fancy the 
neighbouring Cliffs, Towns and Trees were 
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li under Sail, and ſteering a contrary Courle, 
5 ſince they ſo appear to do. For not leſs ſi- 
| lently do I believe the Earth moves conſtantly 


round on her Axis, thus making the natural 
Day and Night, without putting the whole 
. | 1 Frame 


reg — A 
— — — 
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Frame of the Univerſe into an unconceivable 
Hurry. 

Tux Planet Jupiter is diſcover d by the Te- 
leſcope to make the ſame Circulation in 10 
Hours, Mars in 23, and the Sun himſelf in 28 
Days. Theſe are no Chimæra's or Dreams of 
Poets, no metaphyſical Speculations of Nut- 
(hell Brains, bur real Truths, demonſtrable by 


Art and ocular Experience. And methinks 
it is a more uniform Idea, if we ſuppoſe the 


Earth 10 be a Planet like the reſt, and to take 


its Turn in the leptenary Dance round the 


Sun, who is plac'd in the Centre of this Vor- 


tex, and is the 71772 Apollo, to whole Muſick 


the whole planetary Syſtem keeps Time. I 


fear not the Laſh of Marnrolycus, nor the 
Scourge of his bigotted Brethren. If Coper- 


 mcus was by them "thought Scutica & flagello 


aignus, for innovating on the Doctrines of 


ay: What was Prolomy himleif worthy of, 


who entrench'd on a greater Antiquity, and 
undermin'd the Philolophy of Ariſtarchus Sa- 


minus, who taught the Motion of the Earth a- 
f Pore four hundred Years before Folomy was 
an Infant? For my part I think it no Treaſon 


againſt the Common-wealth ot Learning to 


{ay, I prefer Galileos Tube to Ptolomy's Hecfa- 


cles, and the Diſcoveries of our Engliſh Royal 


Society, to the blind Conjectures of the Peri- 
= and the wild Speculations of A- 
Hens. 


Wren 


x 
— 
* 
- 
14 
14 
4 * 
J S 
: 
, : 
Mt , 
4 - 
* 
£ 
S 
” 
＋ 
Ly 
* 
* 
19 
N : 
8% 
2 1% 
TY * 
17; 
1 4 
p i 
, : 
" ; 
= a 
W + 
# ; 
14 
i 
: 5 
* 
4 
F it 
* 
5 
fy | 
1 
{ ; ** 
1 
7 
4 
3 "4 6 
* 
o 5 1 , 
5 : 
I 2 1 4 
0 » 
13" 15 
4 3 
g 
p 1 3 
. - 
1 4 
Is 1 * 
2 
RI © 
, j 
1 Y 
* 3 9 
4: 5 
35.8: 1 
18 
Ts _ 
x # 
* 
4 
1911 
188 = 
7. 2 
N N 
1 
35”, 
1 1 4 4 
N 
4 a 
FS 
, i 
111 
Hh 
* "ak d 


Io 4 
15 
85 


_— ———— — x a— 
_— 


Lg * 42 m_ - 
— OBEY — ̃ ——— — | oa 


11 
i 
34 


56 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 


Wren I was firſt inform'd that there were 


diſcover'd four new Stars moving about Jupiter, 
and three about Saturn, 1 was as well pleaſed, 


as they who received the earlieſt News of Co- 


lumbus's landing in America, I am ſo far from 


being of Alexander's Humour, that inſtead of 
 wveeping, I ſhould heartily rejoice could I be 
credibly ſatisfied, That there are fen thouſand 
more Worlds, than are already diſcover d. 


I am naturally melancholy, and the Weight 


of this leaden Complexion does lo depreſs my 
Spirits, that all the Race of Mankind on Earth 


ſeems too ſmall to afford Variety enough for a 


| Relief, This makes me the more willing to 
believe what my Reaſon ſuggeſts to be true, 
That the Planets are Jnhabited. It isa 
lively as well as a rational Notion; and ſince 
they are dark, opake Bodies, like the Earth we 
tread on, having no other Light but what 
they borrow from the S, and ſeem in all o- 
ther Circumſtances to be adapted for Habitati- 
ons, 1 lee no Soleciſm in Philoſophy, nor He- 


rely againſt the Faith to believe they are really 
inhabited as is this Globe. That they have 
Succeſſion of Day and Night, and their Satel- 
lites or Moons to give them Light by Night, 
even as we, is demonſtrable to the Eye by the 


Help of the Telz{co9pe. But there would, in 
my Opinion, be little need of all this, were 
there no rational Inbabitaut in thoſe celeſtial 
Globes. It is a faſtidious Pride in Man to fan- 
cy all this gliitering Furniture above, was 0 

i y 
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— * 


ly made for Ornament, or for Shepherds to gaze 
on in the Night, or for ſome other inferior 
Uſes of the Sons of Adam. And 'tis a narrow 
Conceit to imagine, that tho' this Globe be 
plentifully inhabited by all torrs of Animals, 
not a Turf of Land, nor a Puddle of Water 


being without its Tenants, yet all thole ample 
and glorious Bodies above ſhould lye empty 
and vacant, tho ſome of them be far bigger 


than our Earth, and for ought we know, may 


be ten times more commodious for Habitation. 
Thoſe Paſſages in St. Paul's Epiſtles to the 


Philippians ii. 11. Epheſ. i. 9, 1 
16. ſeem to be calculated for the Inhabitants 
of thoſe heaventy Bodies. And his emphatical 
Words in Epbef. iti. 9. ſeem to be but a Tran- 
ſcript of the Revelations he receiv'd, and of the 


Things he ſaw when he was rapt into the third 


6: Cloſe, 


Heaven, viz, That there are ſome in thoſe 
| heavenly Places, even Principalities and Pow- 


ers, to whom the manifold Wiſdom of God 


in Chriſt was made known, and that they 
were not only created by Him, but for Him, 


and that they and we are all of one Family or 


| Deſcent. 


thoſe Beings, which he calls Principalities, 
Powers, Mights, Thrones and Dominions, 
may be no other than the ſeveral glorious Co- 
ones of the celeſtial F 


il Theſe may be ſome of the «genre 
wor which that holy Apoſtle ſpeaks of in 
2 Cor. wi. 4. Words and Myſteries Which 
could not be utter'd. And for ought I know, 
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58 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
Stars, who all believe in the ſame Eternal Je- 
ſus, even as we do, and through his Media- 


tion make their Approaches to God the Father. 


This may be the farther Fellowſhip of the My- 


ſtery of God, hid from the Beginning. This the 


untraceable Riches of Chriſt, which put St. 
Paul to an 6 Bx09- & award Nov utyedQ- TH5 
c ua (ee 2978. O the Depth of his Wiſdom! O 
the ſuperlative Greatneſs of his Power! But 
whether the Planets be inhabited or no, this I 
am aſſured of, and can produce an hundred 


authentick Witneſſes, that they are dark Bo- 
dies, like the Earth we tread on, and that 


they bave no Light but what they receive 
from the Sun, which alſo they do but parti- 


ally enjoy like us, by ſacce ies Hemiſpheres, 
having their Day and Night meaſur'd out to 
them proportionate to the Time they take up 


in moving round their Centres, 


WIEN I have tyred my ſelf with following 


theſe vile Motions of Nature, 1 retire Home 


again, thinking to take Sanctuary in my ſelf, 
and find a Reſt in the Contemplation of my 
oven Soul: But there I do but commence a 


new Fatigue, and am hurry'd about in a per- 
petual Circle by an inviſible Energy within 


me. I think, ſreak, and act with infinite Va- 
 1iety, yet know not how I perform theſe diffe- 
rent Operations. I know my ſelf to be an in- 


corporeal Subſtance, and can eaſily feel out my 


own Independency on the Body. I look on 


this Houſe of Clay! carry about with me, to 


I be 


|» ff 4» wh 


be only my Priſon. But how I am confin'd to 
this Priſon, I that am but a poor Scintillation 
or Spark of the eternal Sun, is a Hiddle which 
I cannot ſolve. I can better imagine how a 


Beam of our viſible Sun may be united to a 


Marble Statue, than that a pure Thought ſhould 
be faſtned to a Clod of Earth, from which it 
cannot free it ſelt but by Death, though it 
can pervade all the Univerſe beſide. What 


Cement is it that thus cloſely ties together 


two ſuch incompatible Eſlences, as Heawver: 
and Earth, Light and Darkneſs, Spirit and 
Body ? This is a Knot muſt be left for Elias 
to untie, and is indeed one chief Argument 
of the Shipzwrack of human Realon, ſince not 
only all other things are obſcure to us, but 
we are ſo to our ſelves, the neareſt Objects, 
even our own domeft:ck Operations are as in- 


comprehenſible to us, as thoſe that are fartheſt 


off. The Things that touch us, nay the very 
Faculties by which we touch, fee, underſtand, 


c. are as diſtant from us as the 1/2 Sphere, 


and we are as much Strangers to our ſelves, as 


to the Inhabitants of Terra incognta, There 


 woud be nothing more welcome to me than 


a Hiſtoꝛp of my Oꝛiginal, for I do not 


compute my Age or Family, by the ſhort 


Chronology of the Pariſb-Regiſter; nor do I 


think my ſelf much the older by my Mother's 


additional Record of ine Months, I liv'd in 
her Womb. I eſteem her Reckoning from 


| my Conception, but the tragick Memories ot 
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my Death, and thoſe which by moſt are ac- 
counted the Chambers of Life, and Shops of 
Generation, are no better in my Judgment 
than the Receptacles of the Dead, Seminaries 
of Corruption, the Graves of Souls defunct 10 


the higher World. For I believe I was then 
born when the Morning Stars ſang together, 


and when all the Sons of God ſhouted for 
Joy. I time my Jnfancy with that of the 
Univerſe, and eſteem no Man older or young- 
er than my {elf, no not the Angels themſelves, 


believing that all ſfiritual Subſtances were cre- 
ated together, in the Beginning, I will not 


with ſome accule Moſes of Scantineſs in his 


Hiſtory of the Creation, becauſe according to 
the Letter he ſeems to take but little notice 
of immaterial Beings. The Hebrew Cabbala, 


with the Commentaries of their learned Rab- 
bins, and ſome of the pyimitive Fathers of the 


Chriſtian Church do ſufficiently evince, That 
there are greater Myſteries contained in the 


three firſt Chapters of Genefir, than the bare 
Letter, or vulgar Tranſlations ſeem to ex- 
hibit. There is a Sacrament in that holy Lan- 


guage, which whoever partakes of, can be no 


Stranger to the natural and divine Truths 
couch'd under it. To ſuch an one the Hiſtory 
of the 1erreſivial Adam's happy State in Paradiſe, 
and his Baniihment from thence, will be an 


Hieroglyphick of the original Beatitude of the 
immaterial World, and the Degeneracy of hu- 
man Souls, their Deſcent from the xtherial 


 Man- 
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Manſions, and Confinement to Houſes of Clay, as 
well as ot the Fall of Angels. I ſeem to my 
ſelt, not without Reaſon, to embrace the Do- 
arine of the Pꝛe⸗exiſtence of Souls, ſince 
it was among the Credenda of many antient 
Sages, a peculiar Tradition of the Jews, and 
the general Opinion of all the Eaſt. That 
Queſtion which was put to our Saviour concer- 
ning the Man that was born blind, whether it 
was for his own Sins, or thoſe of his Parents, 
ſeems clearly to imply, That he was in a 
Condition or Capacity of ſuing before his 
Birth, which how it could be without ſuppo- 
ſing the Pre-exiſtence of his Soul, is paſt my 
Divinity or Philolophy to unriddle. The va- 
rious Conjectures alſo which the Jews made 
ol Chriſt according to the Report of his Diſci- 
ples, when ſome ſaid he was Elias, others that 
he was one of the Prophets, a third ſort, that 
he was John the Baptiſt riſen from the Dead, 
are evident Arguments, That the Doctrine of 
Pre-exiſtence, and a Metempſychoſus was eſtabli- 
ſhed as Part of the Creed of that Nation. Of 
which alſo that Paflage in the Wiſdom of Colo- 
non is no obſcure Hint, whete the Author lays, 
Or rather being a good Spirit, I came into a Body 
pure and undefiled. Neither am I ſtartled be- 
cauſe 1 find not Chriſt, or any of his Apoſtles 
aſſerting, or {o much as mentioaing any ſuch 
Doctrine. St. Jobs's Hyperbole, in the laſt 
Verſe of his Goſpel, ſatisfies me, that I muſt 
not expect to find all that our Saviour did and 
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ſaid, regiſter'd by the Evangeliſts: And St. 
Paul's trequent Exhortation to hold faſt the 


Traditions that he had imparted to them, 
whether by Word or Epiſtle, convince me, 


That it is not unreaſonable to conclude, That 
he deliver d many Doctrines in his Sermons, 
which he had no Occation to mention in his 


Letters to the Churches: Among which this 
might be one. However, it is a ſufficient 
Warrant to my Belief, that I no where in all 


the Scripture can find this Doctrine reprehend- 


ed. Which, had it been an Error, could not 


have eſcaped the Cenſure of Chriſt and his 
Apoſtles, it being the univerſal Tenet of all 


Sorts of Jews, except the Sadducees. When 


I conſider alſo that Origen and Ammonius taught 
it in the Schools of Alexandria ( Plotinus him- 
ſelf learning it from the latter) and that all 
the primitive Fathers, who were Platoniſts, aſ- 
Herted it not only as a philoſophical, but alſo 
as a divine Truth; I look upon it as an Effect 
of Gothick Barbarity and Ignorance, which at- 


terwards overſpread all Chriſtendom, That 
neither this, nor hardly any other Point of Pla- 


Toniſm was countenanced in the Chriſtian 
Schools, but only the Dictates of Ariſtotle and 


his Ghoſt Averroes. In fine, that elegant Flou- 


Triſh of St. Auguſtine, Iafundendy creatur, cre- 
ando infunditur, is no Rule of my Faith in this 
Point, ſince it faſtens ſo many irreverend Con- 


ſequences on God Almighty; neither can I 
believe the Soul to be ex Traduce, becauſe it 
carries 
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carries in its Front ſo many Inconſiſtencies in 
Philoſophy, beſides the Indignity that- is done 
to the Soul thereby, which amounts to a true 
Scandalum Magnatum, ſince tis levell'd at the 
whole Order of immaterial Beings, J muſt 
therefore believe, that IJ had a Being long be- 
fore I came into this Body, and yet not re- 
folve the Manner of my Exiſtence into a meer 
Potentiality, or an unactive Slumber in the Bo- 
ſom of my Cauſes, as it 1 were then but a ſe- 
minal Idea in the Blood of my Fathers, or a 
metaphyſical Dream o my prelent ſelf. I be- 
lieve I was in a State of greater Activity be- 
fore J was concervd by my Mother, than ſince 
{he bore me; and for ought ! know, have 
rang d all the boundleſs Tracts of the Univer e, 
been natinalis d in the ſeveral Regions of the 
Sky and Air, till being tyred with fo vaſt a Ram- 
ble, and willing zo try all States of Life, 1 was 
by the Force of a ſtrong Inclination, and the 
irreſiſtible Charm of rightly adapted Matter, 
allured into this terreſtrial Body, here to do 
Penance for the Faults of my ſuperiour Lite, 
and in this Horizon between the upper and 
the lower World to make my Choice of Good 
or Evil, Light or Darkneſs, Lite or Death. 
This unlocks all the Ainioma's of Providence ; 
and reconciles the harſher Difficulties with 
which the immediate Creation or Traducti— 
on of Souls is involved. It is the nobleſt In- 
ſtrument of Virtue, the {harpeſt Spar to a di- 
vine Life, whilſt it doubles the Hopes we 


have 
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Ing us we were ſo 4 parte ante. And that it 
is not from any arbitrary Decree of God, in- 
conſiſtent with the reſt of his divine Perfecti- 
ons, that we ſhall live for ever, but from our 
own Nature and Eſſence, being created to 
ſubſiſt an indeterminablèe Duration of Ages. 

I believe thoſe Books of the holy Scripture 
which are Joſt, could they poſſibly be recover- 
ed again, would ſerve as a Lamp to enlighten 


1ddo the Prophet, &5c. could inform us nothing 


bable the more early Oracles of Enoch would, 
ſince he was but the ſeventh Soul that was 
adrench'd in terreſtrial Matter, and led ſo pure 
and incorrupt a Life, as wou'd tempt one to 


of his former State, which, for ought we 
know, might have no {mall Influence on his 
ſucceeding Change. 


very Words that pals'd between them. Sure- 
ly the Jews had {ome Books, or at leaſt Tra- 
_ ditions, which were believed to be Orthodox, 


great Impiety imagine that the holy Saint 
wou d 


have of being immortal 4 parte poſt, by affur- 


us in many Obſcurities of Religion, Hiſtory, 
and Nature: And if the Writings of Faſher, 


of the Pre-eriftence of Souls, tis very pro- 


believe, that he was awaker'd to the Memory 


I have often wonder'd where St. Jude had 
ſo particular an Account of Michael the Arch- 
Angel's Diſpute with the Devil about the Bo- 

dy of Moſes, that he was able to relate the 


tho' they were not ſo much as mention'd in 
the ſacred Canon; for we cannot without 
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wou'd impoſe upon our Belief any thing that 
was foreign or apocryphal. I am apt to con- 
clude from hence, That there were many 
traditional Doctrines entertained an'ong the He- 
| brews, which are by us eſteemed no better 
than Fables. e Py 
HoweveR, tho' I am thus convinced of the 
Truth of our Pre-exiftence, and that this 
preſent Lite is but a Shadow or Dream in 
Compariſon of what we enjoy'd before our 
Immerſion in the Fleſh; yet I would not 
have this Dream interrupted by any untimely 
or harſher Stroke of Deſtiny. ID think 
it no Inconventence to liv? long but rather a 
Bleſſing, that ſo a Multitude of Yeus might 
{cum off the Froth and Sullage of our Appe- 
tites and Paſſions, that fo being graaually 
wean'd from thole low Aﬀections which 
brought us down to the Earth, we may with- 
out any Diſquiet or Turbulency remount to 
our /E:herial Homes. For I am apt to think 
that thoſe Souls who go out of their Bodies, 
with: any remaining Reliſh upon them of the 
Body, like Fruit that is either pluck'd off, or 
ſhaken down by violent Winds, till retain 
in their Separation, a raw and eager Smack of 
the Fleſh, with a languiſhing Byaſs toward 
it. Whereas he that has tarried his full Pe- 
riod in the Body, parts from it with Eafe and 
Willingneſs, as ripe Fruit drops from the 
Tree. And therefore 1 do not wonder that 
the moſt general Scene of Apparitions, Ghoſts, 
5 K Ke. 
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&c. is the Church-yard, or at leaſt that Place 

where the Body of the Spectrum was buried. 
And the removed Earth, which covered the 
Cobler of Sileſia's Body, is a ſhrewd Intimation, 
That there are ſome departed Souls, which if 
they ſeek not a Reunion with their Bodies, 
yet endeavour to hold a kind of Correſpondence = 
with them even in the Grave. And tho' the 


their dear Conſorts, after that final Divorce, 
were enough, one would think, to cure their 
impotent Deſires, yet they burn with a new 
Luſt, and commit a ſpiritual Adultery in the 
unlawful Bed of the Grave. Thele 1 look on 
as the Effects of a too early and violent Sepa- 
ration, and therefore eſteem Methuſelab and 
the reſt of the Fathers before the Flood, bap- 
Py; who prolong'd their Years to the st 
Standard of human Life, and ſeem'd not ſo 
much to die, (for that imports Violence) as 
voluntarily to {orlake their old rotten Habita- 
tions, ſhake Hands with their Bodies, and ſo 
return to the Æthereal Palaces, from whence 
they had ſo long ſtraggled. Y e 
Ver notwithſtanding the great Eſteem 1 
have of long Life, as a Means rather to im- 
prove than impair us; I cannot promiſe my 
ſelf to outlive a Jubilee, tho' I have already 
ſeen one Revolution of Satin. Neither do! 
affect to make Popes, Emperors, Kings, and 
Grand. Seigniors, the Land-marks in the Chro- 
nology of my ſelf; that were to inſult over 
1 5 r 
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the Royal Aſhes of Princes, beſides the Ambi- 


tion in ranking my ſelf in their Number. Me- 


thinks I grow old even at thoſe Years when 


the World counts me young, and poſſeſs the 
Heritage of David's laſt ten Years of Fourſcore, 
in the Prime of my Age. 


IN DEED the whole Earth, and all this plane- 


tary World feems to drop and decay. Every 


Species of Being grow weak and languid, and 


ſeem to drav near their Diſſolution. Yet "tis 


needleſs to engage God in the Act, ſince tho“ 
Creation was above the Force of Nature, yet 


Mrtation is not, and no Aunibilution can pro- 
ceed from that paternal Eſſence of Eſſences. 


It ſeems eaſy to me to believe, that the World 


will periſh upon the Rains of its own Princt- 
ples. And tho' the preciſe Period of its De- 
ſtruction be not known to the Angels them- 


ſelves, yet there are not wanting ſome Philo- 


ſophical Rules, whereby one might venture to 
calculate its Duration, and by obſerving the 
various Attempts, Eruptions and Devaſtati- 
ons made by Fire already, one may conjec- 


ture about what Time that moſt ative Ele- 


ment ſhall be let looſe, to deſtroy this Face 


of the World, and transform this [zuperaunat- 


cd Heaven and Earth into new ones, as the 


holy Prophet has foretold, For as to Anni- 


hilation, I look on it as a Chimera, or Non- 


Entity, which cannot be ſaid to flow om Him 


who is All-bemg, and the Fountain of Exi— 
ſtence. It were eaſier to conceive that Cold 


K * mould 


68 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 


Hould be the immediate Effect of Fire, and 
Darkneſs the natural Reſult of the actual Pre- 


ſence of Light, than to think that Aunihila- 


tion or not Being can proceed from Him who 
is the original Source of Being, fro whoſe 
divine Power, Wiſdom, and Goodnels, all 
Things flow by a necc{ſary Emanation, and con- 


tinue in their ſeveral Perfections by as unalte- 


rable a Law as that which gave them; ſo that 


there can be no Vacuity ſuppoled in their 
eternal Subſiſtence, no Leaps or Starts {rom 
ſomething to nothing. Ir is far more agreea- 
ble to the Principles of Philoſophy to con- 


ceive, that only the grols and corruptible Part 


of the Univerſe {hall be ſubje & to the + don 
of Fire, ſuch as the Earth we tread on with 
the other planetary Bodies; but that the pu- 
reſt Ather ſhall remain for ever untouched, 
unchang'd, the Sanctuary of the Blels'd, the 
Habitation of the Spirits of dt Men made per- 


fect. I am alto confirmed in this Belie by 


ſomething more ſacred and authentick than 


natural Philoſophy. For when tie royal Plal- 
miſt in that divine Rhapſody calls upon the 
Heaven of Heavens, and the Waters which are 


above the Heavens, to praiſe God, he gives 
this for a Reaſon, (wiz.) Becauſe he ſpake 
and they were made, he commanded and 


they were created. He eſtabliſhed them to 
Eternity, and for everlaſiing Ages: He fix'd a 
Decree, which he will not diſannul. Then 
he calls upon the Earth and all Creatures 
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therein to join in the ſame Act of Praiſe, but 
not for the ſame Reaſon; not becauſe the 
Earth ſhall endure for ever, but becauſe the 
Name of God alone is exalted, and his Ho- 


nour above Heaven and Earth. Which Di- 


ſtinction ſeems to me an evident Argument of 
the unalterable Stability of the Celeſtial and A.- 
_ thereal Wirld, whatſoever Mutations and Chan- 
ges the Terreſtrial may be ſubje& to. 
THart thoſe immenſe Tracts of quiet and 
impaſſible Æther {hall be the Seat of the Bleſ- 


ſea, is very conſiſtent with Philoſophy, and 


no ways repugnant to Divinity. However, 


let the Place be where it pleaſes God, we are 
aflured that the Entertainment and Joys do 


far ſurpaſs all human Comprehenſion. Vet, 
tho' we cannot have adequate Conceptions of 
ſupream Felicity, there are ſome Land-marks 

by which we may take imperfect Meaſures of 
that Region of Promiſe. The dim Light of na- 
tural Reaſon may afford us a Glimpſe, or faint 
Proſpect of thoſe ſuperlative Joys, and the 
Opticks of Faith will improve the View. We 


{hall have the ſame Nature and Faculties 


there as here, but free from the leaſt Alloy ot 
Frailty and Imperfection. Our Souls ſhall dil- 


play the radiant Brightneſs of their immortal 


Eſſence with ſtronger Vibrations than the Sun, 
having no internal Scum of Concupiſcence 
boiling out from the Centre of a depraved 
Will or erroneous Underſtanding, to blemiſh 
and ſtain thoſe unſpotted Orbs of Light; nor 
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a terrene groſs Body to eclipſe and ſhut up 


their Splendors. But being ever bright and 


lerene, they {hall ſine through their glorified 
and ſpiritual Bodies, as the Sun does through 
the perviors Air, or at leaſt as he does on a 
bright Cloud, which drinks in his Beams to 
reflect them abroad with a more ſenſible Glory: 
We ihall then ſee, not by receiving the viſi- 
ble Species into the arrow Glaſs of an orga- 


nized Eye, we ſhall then hear without the 


diſtinct and curious Contexturè of the Ear. 
The Body ſhall then be all Eye, all Far. All 


Senſe in the whole, and every Senſe in every 


Part. In a word, it ſhall be all over a com- 


mon &i, and being made of che pureſt 


Ether, without the Mixture of any lower or 
groſſer Element, the Soul ſhall by one vndi- 
dided Act, at once perceiv eall that Variety of 


O jects, which now cannot, without ſeveral di- 


ſtinct Organs, and ſucceſſive Actions or Paſſi- 


ons, reach our Senſe. From this ſuperlative 
Tenuity and Claritude of our Bodies, will 
ariſe that mmefable Delicacy in the Senſation 
of the Soul, which will tranſport it with De- 
lights infinitely tranſcending the Heighth of 


Mortal Voluptuouſnels, nay, and even thoſe 


more exalted Pleaſures which the Virtuous 
ſometimes enjoy here on Earth, as Foretaſtes 
of their future Beatitude in Heaven, What 


here excites but an ordinary Emotion of Joy in 


the Soul, will there produce all Rafptures and 
Exiaſies, We ſhall be always in Paroxzſms of 
933 Lowe, 
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Love, ſuch are the tranſcendent Beauties of 
that admirable Place! and ſuch the divinely 
amorous Bent of the Soul. We ſhall be a4. 
ways languſhing, yet ever enjoying what we 
languiſh for: Neither ſuffering the leaſt Pain 
through the Want of Fr nition, nor through a- 
ny Satiety that ſhall attend it: But through 
the Vigour of an immortal Actiaity, we {hall 
have ever freſhly kindled Deſires and new 
Enjoyments, being diſloly'd in a Circle 185 Bea- 
litude without Meaſure or End. 

Here on Earth Men generally ſtrive to Me- 
nopolize Pleaſure to themſelves, there being 
tew of ſo generous a Temper as to be ſenfi- 
bly touch' d with Delight, that another ſhou'd 
partake with them in that which they eſteem 
Felicity : This is the pecuray Advantage of 
the Bleſs'd in Heaven, that even in the Heighth 
of the Affairs of immortal Love and Empire, 
where they poſſeſs eternal Crowns and unfad- 
ing Beauties, there is no ſuch Thing to be 
found as a Rival or Competitor, but every 
one Foy is enhanc'd by the Enjoyments of a- 

nother. Every one loves all, 125 all love every 
one. Neither wou'd their Felicity be perfect, 
coud any Member of that happy Society be 
ſuppos d not to have his full Proportion and 
Share of Beatitude, So communicative is the 
Love and Joy of thoſe holy Souls, that they 

muſt ceaſe to love and enjoy themſelves, 
ſhou'd they deſiſt from loving and rejoicing in 
the Happineſs of their Fellow-Citizens, And 
I ot 
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it we may take our Meaſures of their Joys from 


our common Experiences here on Earth, it 
will be no {mall Augmentation of their Com- 
placency, to find thoſe very Friendſhips which 


they had contracted here below, tranſlated to the 


Manſions above, when they ſhall both ſee 


and know thoſe whom they once loved on 


Earth, now to be made Denizens with them in 
Heaven, with what Ardours will they careſs 
one another With what Tranſports of divine 


Affection will they mutually embrace, and 


vent thoſe innocent Flames, which had ſo long 
lain ſmothering in the Grave! How paſſionate- 
ly rhetorical and elegant will their Expreſſions 


be, when their Sentiments which Death had 
_ frozen up, when he congeal'd their Blood, ſhall 


now be thaw'd again in the warm Airs of Pa- 
radiſe! Like Men that have eſcap'd a com- 


mon Shipwrack, and ſwim ſafe to the Shore, 


they will congratulate each other's Happineſs 
with Joy and Wonder. T heir firſt Addreſs Will 
be a Dialect of Interjections and ſhort Periods, 
the moſt pathetick Language of Surprize and 
high-wronght Juy! And all their after Con- 
verſe, even to Eternity, will be couched in 
the higheſt Strains and Flowers of heayenly 
Oratory, with Allelujahs intermix'd. 


Ir much ſœeetneth the Thoughts of Heaven 


to me, to remember that there are a Multi- 
tude of my Friends gone thither; to think ſuch 
a Friend that died at ſuch a Time, and ſuch a 
one at another Time (O what a Nw of 
_ 4; 
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them cou'd 1 name) and that all theſe 1 Re 
meet again. Tis true, Vs 4 Vneſton 7001¹ 


ſome, whether woe fol Ince cacl ler in Hea- 
Ven or no? But 'tis none with me; for ſurely 


there ſhall no Knowledge ceaſe which now 


we have, but only that t which implieth our 
Imperfection, and what Imperiection can this 
imply? Indeed we fhall not know each 


other aſter the Fliſb, nor by Stature, YO, 
Colour, or outward Shape, nor by Terms of 
Affinity and e nor by Youth or 


Age, nor I think by S's, but by the Image of 
Chriſt and ſpiritual Relation, beyond doubt 
we ſhall know and be known; nor is it only 


ON Friends (ſuch as Eſſex, Ruſſel, Sydney, 


&c.) that I thall know in Heaven, but all the 


Saints of all Ages, whole Faces in the Fleſh 1 
never {aw. 125 „in his laſt Sickneſs, being 


asked his Judgment whether we ſhall know 


one another in Heaven, anfwer'd thus, Onid 


accidit Adamo? mumnquam ills viderat Evam, 


Cc. i. e. How was it with Adam? He had 


never ſeen Eve; yet he asketh not who ſhe 
was, or whence the came, but faith, She 13 
Fleſh of my Fleſh, and Bone of my Bone. And 
how knew he that? Why, being indued with 
the true Knowledge of God, he ſo pronoun- 
ced; after the {ame fort ſhall we be renewed 
by Chriſt in another Life. And we ſhall 


know our Parents, Wives, Children, Ge. 


much more perfectly than Adam did then 
know Eve, In Heaven we ſhall not only ſee 
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our Elder Brother Chriſt, but all our Kindred 
and Friends that living here in his Fear died in 


his Favour ; for ſince our Saviour tells us that 


the Children of the Reſurrection 
Luke xx. 36. ſhall be «yyi\o equal to, or like 


of the miſerable Epicure and the happy Beg- 


gar, the Father of the Faithful is repreſented, 
as knowing not only the Perſon and preſent 


Condition, but the paſt Story of Lazarus : 


Since the Inſtructer of the Gentiles confident- 


ly expects his converted and pious Theſſaloni- 


ans to be his Crown at that great Day: Since 


theſe Arguments, beſides divers others are at- 
forded us by the Scripture, we may ſafely 
conclude that we ſhall know each other in a 


Place where, ſince nothing requiſite to Hap- 
pineſs can be wanting, we may well ſuppoſe 
that we {hall not want fo great a Satisfacti- 


on as that of being knowmegly happy in our 
other ſelves, our Friends. 


Thvs far we may venture to ſpeak of the 


lower Degrees of Celeſtial Beatitude, the 


mutual Love and Entertainment of the 


Biclled. But who has ever mounted to the 


higheſt Scale of heavenly Bliſs ? Let him come 


down and tell us the Myſteries wrapt up in 
Clouds, the Secrets hid within the Veil of in- 


acceſſible Light? Let him deſcribe the Won- 


ders of the beatifick Viſion, and ſay how deep 


the Angels who yet in the Viſi- 
ons of Daniel and St. John appear to be ac- 
quainted with each other, ſince in the Parable 


any ak AA n 


the 
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the Rivers of Pleaſure are which run by God's 


Right Hand for evermore! For my part, 1 


mult confeſs, I'm loſt in that Abyſs of Won- 


ders, and therefore modeſtly withdraw my 


Pen to Subjects more domeſiic and within 
our Reach, and yet even here J {hall but paſs 
from one Abyſs to another, ſince every Thing 


has a Depth in it not to be fathom'd by our 


weightieſt Senſe or moſt ſolid Reaſon 
have often try'd to dive into the P2 
dities of Death, but ſtill I find my Intel- 
lect too light a Plummet, and the whole 
Thread of Life, though ſpun out in fineſt Spe- 
culations, would till prove far too ſhort to 
reach that endleſs Bottom. on _ 
IIS true there have been Men that have 
try'd even in Death it ſelf to reliſh and taſte 
it, and who have bent their utmoſt Faculties 
of Mind to diſcover what this Paſſage is ; but 
they are none of them come back to tell us 
the Neem r. 4 5 


No one Was ever known to wake, 
Who once in Death's cold Arms a Nap did take. 
| Lucret. Lib. Zo 


 Cantus Julius being condemn'd by that 
Beaſt Caligula, as he was going to receive the 
Stroke of the Executioner, was ask d by a 


Philoſopher, Well Canis, ſaid he, whereabout 


is your Soul now? What is ſhe doing? What 
are you thinking of? I was thinking, reply'd 
2 Canius, 


ofUns 
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| Canins, to keep my {elf ready, and the Fa- 
culties of my Mind ſettled and fix'd, to try it 
in this ſhort and quick Inſtant of Death I 
could perceive the Motion of the Soul when 
ſhe parts from the Body, and whether ſhe 
has any Relentment at the Separation, that I 
may atter come again to acquaint my Friends 
with it. TOES 
__ Sothat] fancy there is a certain Way by 
which ſome Men make Trial what Death 1s, 
but tor my own part I cou'd ne'er yet find it 
out, 8 
I have ſometimes thought, what would I 
give for the le Grirmpſe of that inviſible World 
which the firit Step I take out of this Body 


will preſent me with, and that there was no- 


thing in the whole Diſcourſe of Death that ] durſt 
not meet the boldeſt way, and have therefore 
often attempted to look him kull in the 
Face, that I might learn to die generoully ; 
but (till when it came to the Pinch, Con- 
- ſcrence that makes Coward: of us all, made one 


of me, and I was forc'd to ſhrink back with 


Shame. 

VFPex ſurely the Terrour is not ſo much in 
Death it ſelf, as in che trogk Pomp that 
goes before and after it. The tedious Dilci- 
pline of Sickneſs, the formal Viſits of Rela- 
tions and Friends, their melancholy Chat, 
the frightful Harangue of the Phyſician, and 


our own dilmal Apprehenſions compoſe that 


horrid Scene which renders Death uncomtor- 
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table. When the poor Patient that perhaps 
may yet outlive his Fears of Death, and fee 
Millions drop into the Grave before him, yet 
dies a thouland Deaths in his hag- ridden Fan- 
cy, and makes his Bed his Crave by Strength 
of an abusd Imagination. 

'T1s only Fancy gives Death thoſe hideous 


Shapes we think him in, for indeed Death is 
no more than a ſoft and ealy Nothing, or ra- 


ther Nature's Play-duy. I firmly think it is no 
more to die than to be born, we felt no Pain 
coming into the World, nor ſhall we in the 
act of leaving it; though in the firſt one would 


believe there were more of Trouble than in 


the latter, for we cy comimg into ihe World, 
but quietly and. calmly leave it. What is 
Death but a ceaſing to be what wwe were, be- 


ſere we were, we are kinaled and put out; to 
ceaſe to be, and not to begin to be, is the ſame 


thing. Methinks it is but th” other Day I came 


into the World, and anon I am leavins it; for 


tho” Jam but in my thirtieth Tear, and at preſent 
in perſcct Health and Strength, yet I look upon 
my ſelf as a Man that his on? Foot in the 
Grawe already; for David ſays ſeventy is the 
Age of Man, and I have lived near thirty 
Years of that Time already. The longeſt of my 
Deſigns now is not above 2 Year's Extent, I 
think of nothing now but ending, take my 
Jaſt Leave of every Place I depart from; Alas! 


there is no fooling with Life when it is once turn'd 
beyond thirty. Silence was à full Anſwer of 
= him 
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him that being ask'd what he thought of hu— \ 
man Life, ſaid nothing, turn'd him round and 8 
vaniſh'd. Oh how Time rims away and we I 
are dead ere we have Time to think our ſelves N 
alive, one doth but breakfaſt here, another 4 
dine, he that liveth longeſt, doth but ſup, * 
we muſt all go to Bed in another World, b 
therefore good night to you here, and good mor- 0 
row Hereafter. I 
IxDrko our whole Life is but one often ; 
repeated Step to Death, and we are as near it 2 
at the firſt Minute of our ſetting out as at a 1 
hundred Vears End. For Death either keeps 1 
an even collateral Pace with us from our very on 
Birth, or at leaſt he marches but one Step be- 2 
hind us all the way of our Life; fo that when N 
the appointed Time is come for him to exe- b 
cute his Commiſſion, he ſoon can reach forth 1 
his Hand, arreſt us, and ſtop our further Jour- : 


ney. Man in the Vigour and Prime of his 
Years, fancies himſelf in the midſt of a vaſt 
Plain; he looks behind him, and numbers all 

the weary Steps of Life he has already taken, 
perſuades himſelf that Death muſt” alſo mea- 
jure the ſame Spice of Years in his Purſuit, 
i before he can o'ertake him; then turning his 
Eyes before, he ſees a boundl: -ſs Tract, an in- 
determinate ſet of Years ; ; being thus delud- 
ed by the inchanted Proſpect, he ruſhes on, 
and bids Defiance to pale languid Death, i- 
magining he ſees him lagging afar off, at the 
firſt Entrance of all the ide ch Waſte, 
where- 


5 
7 
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wheaeas the nimble Skeleton is as far adyan- 
ced as he, only keeps out of Sight, and will 
never be ſeen till the very Moment he gives 
the fatal Stroke. To whatſoever. Light 
Man turns his Face, Death, like his Shadow: 8 
whips behind him till, and is at his Back, IM 
but ne'er will face him, till the lateſt 4 
Gaſp. And he that can ſtoutly bear his 
Looks for that one Moment, ſhall never _ 
him more to all Eternity. 'Tis but the Fe: 

of this one Moment's Pain, that makes our 
Lives fo unealy all along. And I am really 
aſham'd of this incorrigible Folly o Mortals, 
who ſpend ſo many, Years in painful Ditquiſt- 
tions how to protract the Pain of oe poor 
Moment, and undergo ten times more La- 
bour to eſcape it, than they can poſſibiy feel 
in undergoing it. I admire the Relolution of 
the India! Wives, who in Contempt of Death, 
{corn to ſurvive their Husband's Funeral Pile, 

but with chaſte Zeal, and ah undaunted Cou- 
rage, throw themſelves into the Flames, as if 
they were then going to the Nuptial Bed. 

_ Certainly they calculate aright, who reckon 
the Day of our Death, the Day of our Nati- 
vity, {ſince we are then born to the Polleſſion 
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ol immortal Life. For this Reaſon ] honour 

the Memory of Ludovic Curteſius the Padu- 

an Lawyer, who, in his laſt Will and Teſta- 

ment, ordered, that no ſad Funeral Rites i 
. ſhould be oblerw'd for him, but that his I 
Corps ſhould be attended with Muſick and . 
By A „ [A 
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Joy to the Grave, and as if it were the Day 
of his Eſpouſals, he commanded that twelve 
Suits of gay Apparel ſhould be provided 
inſtead of Mourning for an equal Number of 


Virgins, who ſhould uſher his Body to the 


Church. 
Ir will not, I hope, be an unpardonable 
Tranſition, it I fart back from the melancholy 


Horrours of Death, to the innocent Comforts 
ol human Life, and ſrom the immortal Nup- 


tials of this Halan, pals to the mortal Em- 


blem, the Rites of Matrimony, the Happinels 


of Female Society, and our Obligations to 
Women. 'Tis an uncourtly Virtue, which 


admits of no Profelytes but Men devoted to 


Ccelibacy, and he is a Reproach to his Pa- 
rents, who ſhuns the Entertainments of Hy- 
men, the bliſsful Amours of the fair Sex, 
b which he himſelf had not gain'd ſo 


much as the Poſt of a Cypher, in the Nume- 


ration of Mankind, though he now makes a 


Figure too much in Nature's Arithmetick, 


ſince he wou'd put a Stop to the Rule of 


Milt; licatton. He is worſe than Numa Pom- 


pilius, who appointed but a {et Number of 


Virgins, and thole were free to marry, after 


they had guarded the facre | Fires, the Term 
of four Years: Whereas, if his moroſe Exam- 


ple were follow'd, all Women ſhould turn 


Veſtals againſt their Wills, and be conſecrat- 
ed to a peeviſh Viremity during their Lives. 
I wonder at the unnatural Fancy of ſuch as 

could 


ö. 3 
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could wiſh we might procreate like Trees, as 
if they were aſham 2 of the A&, without which 
they bad never been capable of ſuch an extra- 
vagant Thought, or like Alphenſus King of 
Spain, would correct the Inſtitutions of Heaven, 

and lay, Had they been preſent with God, 
when he commanded Adam and Eve to en- 
creaſe and multiply, they would have propo- 
led a better Method for Generation. Cer- 

tainly he that created us, and has riveted the 
Love of Women in the very Centre of our 
Natures, never gave us thoſe paſſionate De- 
fires to be our incurable Torment, but only 
as Spurs to our Wit and Virtue, that by tlie 
Dexterity of the one, and the Integrity of the 
other, we might merit and gain the darliug 
Objeel which ſhould conſummate our earthly 
Happinels. 

1 do not 5 the Smoke of thoſe 
Dung-l il Paſſions, who only court the Poſſeſ- 
fions of an Heireſe, and fall in Love with 
her Money. This is 10 make a Market of Wo- 
men, and proſtitute the nobleſt Aflection of 
our Souls to the ſordid Ends of Avarice. Nei- 
ther do I commend the ſofter Aims of thole, 
who are wedded only to the chν-ůg Linea. 
ments of a beautiful Face, a clear Skin, or a 

well ſhap'd Body. 'Tis only the Virtue, Diſ- 
cretion, and good Humour of a Woman could 
ever captivate me, and J am bleſsd in a Mate 
who has her Share both of theſe and the other 
exteriour Ornaments. _ : 
M ©. hate 
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I hate the Cynical Flout of thoſe who can 
afford Women no better Title than neceſſary 
Ewvils, and the lewd poetical Licenſe of him 
who made this Anagram, Unror 6 Orcus —- 
idem. That Orator whiſper'd the Doctrine of 
Devils, who ſaid, Were it not for the Com- 
pany of Women, Angels would come down 
and dwell among us. I rather think, were it 

not for ſuch il|-natur'd Fellows as he, Women 
themſelves would prove Angels. X 
Is an ungrateful Return, thus to abuſe 

that gentle Sex, who are the Moulds in which all 
the Kace of Adam are caſt: As if they deſery'd 
no better Treatment at our Hands, than we 
uſually give to Saffron Bags and Verde Bot- 
tles, which are thrown into a Corner, when 
the Wine and Spice are taken out of them. 
Ihe Pagan Poet was little better than a Mur- 

derer, who allow'd but two good Hours to 
a Woman. 5 


TM {40 e OxAopm, THY pov ονð,Ʒ unʒ. 
Unam in Thalamo, alteram in Tumulo, 


For my part, I ſhould eſteem the World 
but a Deſert, were it not for the Society of 


the Fair Sex; and the moſt poliſhed Part 


of Mankind would appear but like Hermits 
in Maſquerade, or a kind of civilized Satyrs, 
ſo imperfect and unaccompliſh'd is our Virili- 
ty, without the Reunion of our lot Rib, that 
ſubſtantial and integral Part of our ſelves. 
: 3 | Thoſe 
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Thoſe who are thus disjointed from Women, 
ſeem to inherit Adam's Dreams, out of 
which nothing can awake them, but the Em- 
braces of their own living Image, the fair 
Traduct of the firſt Metamorphoſis in the 
World, the Bone converted into Fleſh, They 
are always in Slumbers and Trances, ever ſe- 
parated from themſelves, in a wild Purſuit of 
an intolerable Loſs, nor can any thing fix their 
volatile Deſire, but the powerful Magnetiſm 
of ſome charming Daughters of Eve. Theſe 
are the Centres of all our Deſires and Wiſhes, 
the true Pandoras that alone can ſatisfy our 
longing Appetites, and fill us with Gifts and 
Bleſſings, in them we live before we breathe, 
and when we have taſted the vital Air, tis 
but to die an amorous Death, that we may 
live more pleaſantly in them again. They are 
the Guardians of our Infancy, the Life aud 
Soul of our Youth, th2 Companions of our viper 
Years, and the Cheriſhers of our old Age. From 
the Cradle to the Tomb, we are wrapt in a 
Circle of Obligations to them for their Love 
and good Offices. And he is a Monſter in 
Nature who returns them not the Careſſes 
of an innocent Affection, the ſpotleſs Sallies of 
Virtue and Gratitude. Love ts the Soul of the 
World, the vital Prop of the Elements, tis the 
Cement of human Society, the ſtrongeſt Fence 
of Nature. Earth would be a Hell without 
it, neither can there be any Heaven where 
this is abſent, e 
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84 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
Yer Iam no ee fer thoſe general Lo- 
vert, who not content to let this active Paſſi- 


on run within the lawful Channel of chaſt Mar- 


riage, ſwell it up with irregular Tides, and 
wanton Plouds of Luſt, till it waſh away the 
Banks of Reaſon and Morality, find out new 
Paſlages and Rivulets, encroaching on other 
Mens Poſſeſſione, or at leaſt dilating on the 
general Waſte of th je weaker Sex, who ought 
to be as Gardens enclos'd, or holy Ground 


not to be prophan'd by the Acceſs of every 


bold Intruder. 
I approve not the inceſtuous Mixtures of 
the Chmeſe, where the Brother marries the 


Siſter, or next-a- kin; nor the ſenſual Lati- 


tude of the Mg hometaus, who allow every 


Man four Wives, and as many Concubines 


as he can maintain. But above all ] deteſt 
the wild and brutal Liberty of that Phzloſc- 
pber, who, in his Idea of human Happineſs, 
conceived a promiſcuous Copulation ad Li- 


bitzm, to be a neceſſary Ingredient of our 


Bliſs. 
Op the other ſide, my Regards to that Sex 
are not circumſcrib 4 within "ſuch narrow Li- 


mits, as to exclude any from our Converſa- 


tion and Friendſhip, that by any warrantable 
Title can lay a juſt Claim to it; I would 


have our Commerce with Females as general 


as is their Number that deſerve it, whoſe 
Knowledge and Virtue will be a n Se- 
eurity from criminal Faniliarittes, and from 
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the Scandals of the World. There are among 
that Sex as among Men, good and bad, vir- 
tuous and vicious; and a prudent Man will lo 
level his Choice, as not to ſtain his Reputa- 
tion, or hazard his Integrity. Tis no {mall 
Point of Diſcretion, I own, to regulate our 
Friendſhips with Women, and to walk even] 
on the Borders and very Ridge of a Paſſion, 
whole next Step is a Precipice of Flames not 
kindled from the Altar of Virtue. However, 
tis not impoſſible to con/erve Innocency, on the 
Frontiers of Vice. There is no Difference of Sex 
among Souls, and a maſculine Spirit may inha- 
bit a Woman's Body. It is diſingenuous to 
rob Virtue of the Advantages it receives from 
Beauty, which makes it appear like Diamonds 
enchasd in Gold, and gives it a greater Lu- 
ſtre. Reaſon it ſelf will appear more eloquent 
inthe Mouth of a {air Maid, than in that of 
the moſt florida Orator : And there are no Fi- 
gures in all the Syſtem of Rhetorick ſo mov- 
ing and forcible as the pecrliar Graces of that 
Sex, I am of Opinion that Men can boaſt of 
no Endowments of the Mind, which Women. 
poſſeſs not in as great, if not a greater, Emi- 
nency. There have been Mr/zs as Well as 
Amazons, and no Age or Nation but has pro- 
duced Gene Females renowned for their Wit- 
dom or Virtue, Which makes me conclude, 
that the Converſation of Women is no leſs 
uſeful than pleaſant, and that the Dangers 
5 5 . which 
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which attend their Friendſhips and Commerce, 
are recompenſed by vaſt Advantages. 


Bur whatever may be adduced againſt the 
Friendſhips we contract with Women, there 


is not in all the Magazme of Derraftion any 
Weapon of Proof againſt the mutual Intima- 
cies of our own ex, the generous Endearments 
of Souls truly maſculine and virtuous, united by 


Sympathies and Magnets whoſe Root is in Hea- 


Ven. No Panegyricks can reach the Worth 
of thele divine Engagements, fince they ad- 
mit not of any Mediocrity, but derive their 
Value only from their Exceſs. J have been al- 


ways ſlow and cautious in contracting Ami- 


ties, leſt I ſhould run the Riſque of his Mis 


take, who, while he thought he had an Angel 


by the Hand, held the Devil by the Foot : 
But where I have once pit, my Affection, 
love without Reſerve or Rule. I never en- 
tertain, without Suſpicion, the warm Profeſſions 
ol Love, which ſome Men are apt to make at 

firſt Sight. Such Muſhroom Friendſhips have 
no deep Root, and therefore moſt commonly 
wither as ſoon as they are form'd. Yet I deny 
not, but that there are ſome ſecret Marks and 
Signatures which Souls ordain'd for Love and 


Friendſhip can read in each other at a Glance, 


by which that noble Paſſion is excited, that 
afterwards diſplays it ſelf in more apparent 


Characters. This is the ſilent Language of 


Platonick Love, wherein the Eye ſupplies the 
Office of the Tongue 'tis the Rhetorick of a- 


morous 
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The Religion of a Bookſeller. 87 
morous Spirits wherein they make their Court 
without a Word. There are ſome laſting 
Friendſhips which owe their Birth to ſuch an 
Interview, but their Growth and Faſtneſs pro- 
ceed from other Circumſtances, being che- 
riſhed by frequent Converſation, repeated 
good Offices, and an inviolate Fidelity, which 
are the only proper and ſubſtantial Aliment 
of Love. 'Tis impoſſible to fix a durable 
Friendſhip, wherever we place a tranſicnt In- 
clination, becauſe of the inſuperable Neceſſi- 
ties which divide particular Men from each 
other's Commerce or Knowledge, after they 
have begun to love. In the Orb of this Lite 
Men are like the Planets, which now and then 
caſt friendly Aſpects on each other ex paſſant : 

But following the Motions of the greater 

| Sphere of Providence, they are again ſeparat- 

ed, their Influences diflolv'd, and new A- 
mours commenc'd. But I would have my 

Friendſhip reſemble the fixed Stars and Con- 
ſtellations, who in the eternal Revolution ne- 
ver part Company or Intereſts. _ 7; 

I have ever look'd on thoſe Men to be but 
one Step differenc'd from Beaſis, whoſe Love 
is contin'd only to their own Families or Kin- 
dred. Such a narrow Affection deſerves not 
to be rank'd in the Predicament of Humanity. 
My Love is communicative, it makes a large 

| Progreſs, and extends it ſelf to Strangers, it 

takes in Men of different Humours and Com- 
plexions, Cuſtoms and Languages, it refuſes 
none 
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none that have the Face of Men, but with 


wide open'd Arms embraces all that bear the 
Stamp of human Nature, And I have this pe- 


culiar in my Temper, that J find not the leaſt 


Reluctancy in loving and doing Good to my 
Enemies. That which coſts others fo much 
Labour and Toil to perſuade themſelves 
to, is to me as familiar and eaſy, as to 


laugh at a ridiculous Object, and I eſteem 


it not ſo properly a Virtue in my elf, as 
a Gift of Nature, the Effect of my Conſti- 
tution. Ns 5 


Yer I cannot pretend to ſuch an #niverſa- 


liz'd Spirit, as to be without my Antipathzes. 


I eſteem Hatred to be as neceſſary and allow- 


able a Paſſion as Love, provided it be exer- 


cis'd on its proper Objects, ſince. as the one 
faſtens us to thoſe things which procure our 
Happineſs, ſo the other ſnatches us from what 


would be the Cauſe of our Miſery. I obſerve, 


that theſe contrary Faculties are inherent in all 
Creatures, neither could the Creation ſubſiſt, 


were it not for the Diſcords as well as the 
Agreements of the Elements. The whole 
Univerle ſubſiſts by the Oppoſition of its Parts, 
and the Epitome Ol it, our Microcoſm is pre- 
ſerv'd by its inteſtine Diviſions. So that I can- 


not apprehend a more immediate Way for the 


ſupreme Archite& to overthrow his Works, 
than by diffuſing that Nepenthe through the 
Elements, which ſhould compoſe their Quar- 
rels, for they would no ſooner ceaſe to hate 
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The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
their Contraries, but they would alſo 5 4 
from loving theniſelves; and having thus loſt 
the Cement which fiſtens them together in 
this exquiſite Order, they muſt neceſſarily re- 
turn to their primitive Chaos out of which 
they were extracted. 

Howzver I will not from theſe innocent 
Fends of inanimate Creatures draw Ar guments 
to countenance in my ſelf a Hatred which is 
criminal, being aflured that among thoſe va- 
TOs Averſins which moleſt the Quiet of 

Men, there is hardly one which is not againſt 

i Reaſon or Morality. Every Creature bears 

in its Eſſence the Stamp ot infinite Goodneſs; 
and twere groſs Impiety to calumniate an) 

of thoſe Works, on which God himſelf has | 
beſtow'd an univerſal Panegyrick, when he 
pronouncd them all to be good. They are 
all lovely in their Order, and thoſe which our 
ſqueamiſh Fancies eſteem the moſt odious, 
have Qualities which claim our Love and Ad- 
miration. Thoſe venomous Creatures which 
we {ſhun as the inveterate Enemies of our 
Race, deſerve our Careſſes inſtead of our 
Spight, {ſince the Service they afford us, e- 
quals the Hurt we receive from them, and 


the moſt efficacious Medicines are ſometimes 


compounded of the fierceſt Poyſons. In ſtrict 
ſpeaking, the Devils themſelves are not the 
Object of my Hatred, according to their Es- 
lence, tho'.they are ſo by the Malice of their 
Will, They till retain their natural Perfec- 

. Hons, 
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tions, and the Goodneſs of their Eſſence re- 


mains the ſame as it was before their Fall. 


Their Vigour, Beauty, and intellectual Accom- 
pliſhments, have ſuffered no Detriment from 
the Depravedneſs of their Aﬀections, but re- 
main untouch'd, as when they ſhone among the 
Hierarchies above. And though God deteſts 
and puniſhes them for their Crimes, yet he 
himſelf loves and conſerves their Eſſence. 
There is nothing therefore in Heaven, Earth, 
or Hell, but Sin that deſerves our Ha- 


tred; with all things elſe we may be ena- 


mour'd; and we ought to hate this Monſter 
ſo much the more, in that by difordering our 


Natures, it has planted in us thoſe Antipat hies 


and Averſions which make us peeviſh at the 
Works of God, and hate thoſe Things which 
J oo oi 

Bur among all the Species of Hatred, 1 


tremble at that which 13 exercis'd againſt our 


own Race, becauſe I find none fo violent, 
none ſo inexorable as one Man againſt ano- 
ther. They are not content with the moſt 
furious Sallies of this Paſſion during their 
Lives, but to conſummate the Heighth of 


their Malice, they willingly involve them- 


ſelves in Death. With Arrens they rake De- 


light in their own Ruin, provided Thyeſtes 
may be cruin'd in it too. Nay this Paſſion is 
i mortal, and deſcends into the very Grave. 


The Antipathies of Ereocles and Polynices were 


tranſlated to the other World, their Hatred 


aur. 
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furviv'd their Breath, it liv'd in their Aſhes) 
and would not ſuffer their divided Flames to 
mix in the ſame funeral Pile. Above all I ab- 
hor the Italians inflexible Cruelty, who be- 
queath their Hatred as an Inheritance to their 
Children, adjuring them to eternal Enmity, 

with Curſes on ſuch of their Of. fpring as ſhall 
ever make Peice with their Focs. 

I quarrel not with that Logick, 95 which 


we call a Toad venomous. I would prove 


but a thin Sophrſiry that ſhould impoſe upon 
us the Safety of the Experiment; and 1 doubt 
our beſt Mefaphſic ,, would make but a weak 
Antidote againſt the Force 0! its Poiſon. 1 
am not fond of quib>ling my ſelf into fo dan- 
gerous an Abſurdity under the Protection of 
a refin d Theory, whoſe Practice wou'd con- 
vince me of a foolith Madneſs, and that I 
were neither good Phi] olopher nor Divine. 
Yet I cannot {ay hate even this Creature 
Which is become the Proverb of human Ha- 
tred : For as much as it carries with it, in its 
Life and Motion, the Character and Impre!- 

ſion of a divine Artiſicer; elpeciilly tor this 


Reaſon, that we have no Cauſe to believe it 
ever ſi aned, and conſequently thereupon main- 


tains and pertorms the End and Delign ok its 
Creation, which tho' it be in a lower Sphere, 


has this Prerogative beyond Mankind; that it 


never yet trantorels d the Rules, nor violated 
the Laws of its Maker. Nor can 1 imagine 


whence our Reflections upon ſach Creatures 
N 2 thould 
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ſhould ariſe, but from a miſtaken Knowledge 
of our ſelves, and a perfect Ignorance of the 
Nature of all Things beſide. Tis under the 
Prejudice of Education, and the prevailing In- 
Auence of Cuſtom that we labour, and to 
which we owe the greateſt and moſt deteſt- 
ed Errors of our Life. Haye not ſome Peo- 
ple liv d upon that, and deliciouſly too, that 
1s another Man' $ Pois on? Did not Mithridates 
take Poiſon till the ſtrongeſt Confection of 
that kind would not do his Buſineſs when he 
Wanted it? 1s to that we are to aſcribe the 
Miſchiefs of human Life. For if we could 
once forlake the falſe Guide we have been us'd 
to, and conſult our own Reaſon, there's no- 
thing would ſeem ſtrange to us, nothing unea- 
ſy, nothing dreadful, Therelore aſter I have 
a little deſcanted upon this Subject, in order 
to rectify our Judgments, and reform our Practi- 
ces, I ſhall ciols the Cudgels, and end this 
Diſcourſe. 


Ir is impoſſible fully to ſet forth the large 
Dominion and incontrolable Power of (*. 


ſicm and common Uſage, together with the 
vaſt and long Series of Diffi cuties and M:ſtakes 
welic liable and expos d unto upon that ac- 
count. Tis the Maſter of the Mint, and 
coins Words and Names tor things according 
to its own Pleaſure, ſometimes not at all ex- 

preſſive of the Nature of the thing intended; 

which have no further Signification than what 
they obtain'd by repeated Ule and Frequency. 
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The Religion of a Bookſeller. 93 
We know very well that nothing in its own 
Nature is accidental, and in reſpect of the ſu- 

preme Author all things are regular and de- 
ſigned ; but in Reference to us whole purblind 
Reaſon can reach no deeper than the Outſide, 
whoſe Sight is not ſharp enough to dive and 
penetrate into the Cauſes of Things, many 
things prove fortuitous. When Events ſtrong 
and unexpected fall out, ſuch as we had not 
the leaſt Apprehenſion or Suſpicion of before- 
hand, we call it Chance and Accident. But the 
Milery is we terminate there, and never look 
to the hand that order'd it. We attribute 
that to Fortune which is the Effect of a wiſe 
and $kiltul Agent. When our Expectations are 
balk d, and our Aims fruſtrated, we cry 'twas 
done by Chance, and think that's all. Where- 
as we ought to conſider, that God oftentimes 
_ delights to make our Wiſdom Foohfhneſs, and 
thereby gives us Caution not to truſt our own. 
Foreſight; ſince the Events of all things are 
in his Power and at his Diſpoſal. He will be 
ed in his Providence, and make Men know 
that the Succeſs of all their Undertakings is at 
his Diſcretion. That he is the ſole Governor 
of the World: That he will be fought unto 
for his Bleſſing, and that we muſt wait his 
Pleaſure, and aſcribe the Glory of all to him. 
But this ought not to encourage us in a {upine 
and flothful Negligence; that becauſe God 
does all things according to the good Plea- 
fure of bis Will, we have nothing to do, but 
ex- 
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expect he ſhould bring things about for Advan- 
tage and Satisfaction. For tho' Grace loves 
to magnify it ſelf in the Weak, and exerts its 
Efficacy in mean and contemptible Subjects, 
yet that's no Ground for us to ſtand idle, or 
fit @hming and bewailing our Misfortunes, 
and think God ſhould bear our Burden hiniſelf. 
No, theſe remarkable Efforts of the Divine 
Power are to encourage our Stedfaſtnefs, and 
confirm us in the Belief of its undoubted Pre- 
ſence, when our Deſigns and Endeavours are 
_ conformable. It is impertinent and ridiculous 
to expect Relief from others, when we are 
wholly unactive to procure it our ſelves, We 
ought to make Uſe of the beſt Means he af- 
fords us, and then reſigning our ſelves up to 
him, attend the Succeſs. If it be according 
to our Delires, we muſt gratefully acknow- 
| ledge, and thank him for it: It contrary, we 
muſt in all Humility ſubmit, confeſſing his 
Wiſdom infinitely to exceed c, and that he 
knows what is better for us than we our 
ſelves. This is what Dzvinty teaches us, 
and cou'd we be inſtructed by it, might great- 
ly advance our Peace and Tranquillity in this 
= World. LET 
| This is a Strain of Prudence, 1 know, Man- 
| kind can hardly be skrew'd up to. The Infir- 
[ mity of human Nature is ſuch, that every 
( Shock of unexpected Adverſity makes it ſtag- 
x ger. We are ready to turn Kecreants, and 
{| yield the Day to every puny Evil, that ee 
ec 
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ed for attacks us. Tis well if we can ſup- 


port 07 Spirits, and preſerve our Courage a- 
gainſt a tore-ſeen Danger; but to be ſrrpriz'd 


by a Misfortune, is to be overcome. I am of 


Opinion the Combat would not be difficulr, 


nor the Viet uncertain, were we but better 
acquainted with ozr {eives, and knew our own 


Strength, and how to apply our {elves to the 
Work. Some torment themtelves with diſtra- 


ding Apprehenſions afore-hand, and dowbly 


poſſeſs their Miſery in Real and Funcy. O- 
thers immediately fink under the Weight as 


ſoon as they feel it on their Shoulders, O- 
thers fly out into Deſpair, as if the World were 


at an End, and they were ner to ſee a good 


Day again, For my part, as I cannot altoge- | 
ther boaſt of Iuſenſibility, under my Afflictions 
at preſent ; ſo neither can I complain of being 

too apprehenſrue of them at a diſtance. I can fee 


the Cloud gathering without much Con/lerna- 
tion, and comfort my lelt with this, that per- 
haps tome Wind or other may blow it away, 
or 1 am not. intallibly ſure it {hall break on my 
Head. I ſhall have enough of it whenever it 
comes, and do not ſo much provide to avord 


it, as conſider of what Importance it may be 
whether 1 eſcape it or no. Perhaps tis my 


Fault, but I am willing to indulge it. 


I have no other Means. I can conſider it 


without too much Concern. I approach it with- 
out Horror. I bring it home to my ſelf, and 


treat with it as preſent, when perhaps it may 
. never 
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96 The Religion of a Bookſeller. 
never come to paſs. I inure my ſelf to it, and 
harden my ſelf in it, by which means it be- 
comes familiar to me, that when it overtakes 
me, Iclaim Acquaintance with it. This dulls 
the Edge, and blunts the Sting of an Affliction ; 
which otherwiſe it may be J ſhould never be 
able to ſuſtain. ibis i 
Bur let us examine Reaſon, and ſee what 
Arms the can furniſh us with for our Defence, 
_ againſt theſe violent Aſſaults. She would in a 
great meaſure do our Euſineſs Paw us, could 
we take her Advice, and were there not pri- 
valle Enemies within, that compel us to ſur- 
render before we try our Strength. It our 
Paſſions were diſarmed and ſubdued, and 
brought into Obedience to Reaſon, we might 
maintain our Ground with leſs Difficulty, and 
bid Defiance to Fortune. This ought to be 
the Sheet of our Courage. In this we ſhall 
appear more than Conquerors, Let us ſtop 
theſe Beginnings, and our Buſineſs is ſoon done. 
Nothing in Nature can be more tumultuous 
and irregular than our own Paſſions. And 
with what Face can any Man pretend to 
withſtand the ſudden and violent Attempts 
of Fortune, that has no Guard againſt the in- 
ward and unruly Motions of his own Soul ? 
Whither do we ſee ſome People hurried, by 
the precipitous Streams of Anger, Love, Na- 
tred, &c. even upon a bare Apprehenſion and 
Jealouſy, without the leaſt Diſcovery of Cauſe 
or Motive? I have ſeen the accidental break- 


ing 
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ing of a Glaſs, the Loſs of a Great, tranſport 
ſome to ſuch a Degree, that they could hardly 
compole and recover themſelves for ſix Hours 
after. They fall foul upon all without Diltin- 
ction, all Company muſt be diſturb'd where- 
ever they come, tis impoſſible to give a 
calm uninterrupted Anſwer to any thing that 
is ask'd them. They ſtamp, f are burn, rave, 
fret, roar, as if the Day of Sudoment was at 
hand, and they were a going 947k to Pluto. 
Whercfore do you wring your Hinds? Why 
are thoſe Tears? Why look you ſo diſconten- 
ted? You have loſt your beſt Friend A dear 
Relation. You are afraid you ſhall be poor, 
The bell is come upon you. You cannot 
ſee how your Eſtate will hold out, and know 


not how to live when that is gone. Poor 


reich! The — Truth is, you have loſt 
your Reaſon, What is become of your Reli- 
gion, your Pa ith, your Confidence? Is this 
the Upthor of all your Talk of relying on Pro- 
vidence, of ttufting God? Do you not hehe 
your ſelves? Is he not able? 1s he not willing? 
Why are you not calm? Why are you not 
quiet? They may talk as long as they pleaſe, 
but it muſt be ſomewhat more than a few 
fine W ords, and pathetical Expreſtons, that 
muſt convince me of the Sincerity ot their Pro- 
ſeſſion, who diſtruſt Providence upon every 
ſlender Occaſion, Are not theſe brave Mer, ö 
think you ? Grace delights to accompany a vi- 

gorous and active Soul, and carries it out to 
5 . per- 
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perform Atchievements beyond its own 
Strength and above its Hopes, but unleſs our 
Endeavour comport with our Werds, Provi- 
dence diſdains us as unworthy of his Care. 
What does that Soldier deſerve that brags of 
ingly conquering whole Armies, and turns his 
Back at the firſt Charge ; nay, runs away per- 


| haps before the Enemy is in View, thro' a 


{laviſh Deſpair of his own Ability to reſiſt ? 
Our whol: Liſe is a Warfare. We have many 


Adverſaries to encounter. Some face us in the 


open Field, and give us Leiſure to prepare, 


and require a fixt and determinate Reſolution 
to oppoſe them. Some ſurprize us between 


the Hedge and the Ditch, as they lay, and ex- 
pect we ſhould be perpetually armed and up- 
on our Watch. Theſe are Trials ſent on pur- 
pole to evidence our Conſtancy, and if we 
bear up manfuliy, our Courage ſhall be ſe- 
corded and fortified with an Almighty Aſſiſt- 
ance. Yet it is a common Obſervation, that 
none are more apt to repine, than ſuch whole 


Tongues can run nimbly in Matters of this 


Nature. „„ 5 
Jo what Purpoſe then ſhou'd we torment 


our ſelves and others? And ſeeing we are un- 
able to govern our ſelves or our Affairs, why 


do we not deliver up our ſelves to the Cu- 
duet of him who goveins the World 2 Why 


do we macerate our Souls and Podies when : 
our vain Imaginations become ſucceſsleſs and 


ineffectual ? Since there is a wiſe and intel- 


ligent 
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ligent Moderator, who will bring things a— 
bout according to the Methods of his own fi- 
perlative Wildom, in Defiance of human Craft 
and Policy. We may lay the Scheme of our 
Affairs as rationally as we can deviſe, and 
back it with our utmoſt Power and Diligence, 
and then we have ſatisfied our Office and done 
our Duty ; for in ſpite of all, the Iſſue and Re- 
ſult of all muſt finally and arbitrarily depend 
upon the abſolute Will and Pleaſure of a- 
nother. rn 5 
I am perſuaded, Cuſtom and Example lead 
us into more Errors and Miſtakes than any 
thing elſe beſide. I find we ſubmit to them 
with great Eaſe and little Reluctance: Nay, 
and think our ſelves very excuſable in all the 
Slips we make when we follow that Gade. 
Our very Diſpoſitions, methinks, and natural 
Inclinations, are ſubdued by them; and in 
many things drawn to a Compliance, even a- 
gainſt their own Byaſs. They havituate us to 
Actions, however ungrateful and diſreliſhing 
at their firſt Appearance, and aſſiſt us to per- 
form them with Smoothneſs and Facility, 1 
find the Path rugged when J am out of my 
uſual Wa), and we are contented to jogg on 
quietly in a wrong Road, rather than put our 
ſelves to the Trouble of finding out the right. 
Tis brutiſh and unmanly not to examine what 
we do, and to be able to give no better Ac- 
count of our Actions, than that it is the Cuſtom 
of the Place. To what Purpoſe ſerve our ra- 
95 02 tional 
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tional and diſcerning Faculties, if we ſuſ- 
pend their Exerciſe, and not ſuffer them to 
| have their Play in their natural and proper 
Velitations? Why thould we debaſe our own 
Judgments by a flaviſh Submiſſion to com- 
mon Ulage. I then fruſtrate the End of my 
Being, for one of the main Buſineſſes J have 
here is to acquire the Knowlege of my ſelf, 
And 'tis for my own Actions I ſhall be imme- 
diately accountable, and not thoſe of other 
Men. Example, J confeſs, may be of great 
Uſe, but then it muſt be manag'd according 
to Diſcretion. It may ſerve as a Caution, but 
newer as a Rite: It may be admitted into 
Council, but not entruſted with the G- 
ment. It may prove an excellent Mont r, 
but a very wretched Dicfator. Nor, when 
thus qualified and circumſcribed, can it be of 
any Advantage to us, without a previous 
Knowledge and Underitanding of our ſelves. 
'Tis the 2 Men only that knows his own 
Strength, that ſhall uſe it with Succeſs. And 
as fuck an one has need of it; ſo he ſhall be 
further removed from its inſinuating and uſur- 
ping Dominion. 5 N 
1 woud therefore begin firſt with my ſelf, 
ranſack my own Soul, and exactly know its 
Frame and Conſtitution. I wou'd muſter my 
_ own Forces firſt, and dive into the Truth of 
things. and put my Underſtanding upon the 
Exerciſe of its Function, and give my Judg- 
ment its full Swing. Truth thall be the Sub- 
8 3 


— 
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ject of my Diſquiſition, and the End of my En- 
WT | 

I we look into the Behaviour and Practice 
of molt Men, we fh find Fancy to have the 
Aſcenaant over them. The Dread of not ſuc- 
ceeding ſhakes their Reſolutions, They are 
timorons and inconſtant, becauſe they neither 
know themſelves, nor what they wou'd be at. 
Every unſuſpected Danger ſcares them out of 


their Wits. They creite Monſters in their 


own Brains, and ſuppoſing them above their 
Strength to refit; they /lawiſhly reſign the lit- 
tle Reaſon they wow'd ſeem to be Maſters of 
to every 7mc011108 Evil, not knowing how to 


withſtand or avoid it. It behoves me then to 


examine the Tendency of my own Deſixes, 
and fee whether any thing {#b/iazaial bath af- 
tected my Mind. Hath any Man met with 


any thing that gives him a full and compleat 


Satisfaction? Or does he not find his Paſſions 
and Appetite to encreaſe upon him, and re- 
quire ſomewhat more even in the very Poſſeſ- 
ſion and Enjoy ments of their Objects? We 
penetrate no deeper than the Sr{ace, and ac- 
quieſce in a ſuperficial Glance. We ought 


therefore to come out of the Dark, that we 
may lee to walk in the Light, We muſt un- 


learn, what we think we know, to be taught 
what we 04g/ht to know. The firſt Advance 
towards Wiſdom is to renounce. our Folly. Our 


Minds can never be filled with ſound and 


whol- 
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wholſome Knowledge, till they are firſt dif- 
poſleſt of their Prejudices. =o 
I hate to hear People cry out, Why cannot 
do thus and thus? Why cannot I manage an 
Affair like this or that Man? I'll tell you, be- 
cauſe you are a Fool, and do not know your 
ſelf: Becauſe you cannot be contented as you 
are. Uneaſineſs and Diſſatisfaction under a 
Man's preſent Condition, is an aſſured and 
manifeſt Proof he would carry himſelf as un 
handſomly in another. Nature and Providence 
hath deſign'd every Man his Task, and that 1 
which is moſt ſitable to him. He that cannot ] 3 
' govern a Skuller, would make an improper 
Commander ot a Man of War. It would, I | 
profeſs, make a Man laugh till he expires, to 
come into a Coffee-honſe, and behold a Pack 
of Cirs prating of Poltticks and State Matters, 
as if they were all Machiavels and Mazarins. 
Had I been the King, ſays one, that has not Wit 
enough to commend him for a Rat-catcher, 
I would have done thys, Had I been in Coun- 
ci], cries another, I wou'd never have adviſed 
that. Ye doating Coxcombs! Why don't ye re- 
gulate your Families? Why do you ſuffer 
your Wives to wear the Breeches? Why do 
your Daughters run away with the Bullies 7 
And your Prentices get to Bed to their Mi- 
ſtreſſes? Amend your lelves firft, correct your 
| domeſiick Exorbitances, exemplify your Pru- 
dence in rectifying your private Affairs. Deal 
faithfully in your Trades, and become honeſt 
5 . Men, 
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Men, and then you ſhall have leave to prate; 
I have often conſidered with my ſelf, what 
{hould be the Reaſon Men are fo often diſap- 

pointed of their Ends, and balk'd in their 
Hopes? They undertake more than they can 
anſwer for, and by a ridiculous Preſumption, 
enter upon Buſineſs they can never accompliſh. 
It is Ignorance that is the ground of all our 

Miſcarriages, and Pride puts us upon Attempts 
too weighty for our Shoulders, They are 
Twin- Siſters, and the latter is a natural Com- 

panion of the former. We have every one of 
us within our own proper Sphrre, more Work 
cut out than we know well how to effect : 
Which one Conſideration, could it but duly 
take place, would be of Force enough to 
diſcourage us from loading our Shoulders 

with unneceſſary Burdens, be 
Jam confident nothing more betrays the 
Weakneſs and Infirmity of human Nature, than 
Impatience under our preſent Circumſtances, 

and a buly Curioſity of prying into the Affairs 

of others. is the Employment of a weak | 

Underſtanding, and a Soul wholly unacquain- if 
ted with it ſelf, to be impetuouſly hurried i; 

with a Deſire after things altogether beyond 1 

our proper Province. Surely Nature hath 1 
better provided for us, than we can for our 'E 

| ſelves; and did we but regularly follow her 
Dictates, we ſhould not be ſo often compell'd | 
to our Shifts. But the Miſchief is, we are too 

much prone to aame every thing we do not 


poles. 
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poſſeſs. KA * auit) intolerable'“ Which did it 
not ſhroud it ſelf under the Covert of Cuſtom, 
wou'd ſoon be abhor'd and baniſh'd out of 
the World. But common Practice is become 
its Advocate, and irreſ\ iſtibly pleads its De- 
fence in a vulgar Juaicatuye. Should we not 
think a Neighbour crack on one Side of his 
Head, who wou'd entertain us an Hour or 
two together, with an exact and accurate De- 
ſcription of tome foreign Country, when all 
the while he does not know the Way to his 
own Pariſh Church? Prepoſterons Maaneſs / 
to pretend to know every thing, and yet be to- 
tally ignorant of our ſelves. 

Ir is enough already, that I have lived for 
others. Let me at laſt return home, and do 
ſomewhat for my ſelf. Time flies away, Na- 
ture decays, and I thall ſoon find my ſelf moſt 
unfit for the M ork, when I ſhall ſtand moſt 
In need of Strength to do it. To what Par- 


poſe is it, we are ſo buſily concern'd in Ex- 
tick fairs, things neither conſiſtent with 


our freſcnt Peace, nor conducive to our future 
Happineſs. 

Wurd I take a Review, and give my Mind 
leave (as ſhe would often do, did I not im- 
pertinently divert her) to recollect her own 


Thoughts, and make a ſerious Reflection on 
the Employmorts and Enjoyments too of her paſt 


Life. Good God! how full of Vanity and 
Inquietude, and Diſſatisfaction, do they ap- 


pear? As enforces from me a ſcription to 


this 
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this fatal Truth; that it is I my ſelf that have 
prevented my own Happineſs, and by a ſenſe- 
leſs Extravagance, and ſtupid Self-jgnorance, 

| undermined the Tranquillity of a Lie chit 
might have been more peaceable, and conſe- 
. quently more pleaſant, than the preſent Pro- 
ſpe& of any Circumſtances now warrant me 
to expect. I could now almoſt hate, and 
curſe my ſelf, as to my Folly, and SzIf-Lowve it 
ſelf would juſtify my Indignation, But that 
is not the Way, and Prudence ſuggeſts ano- 
ther Courſe. Let me therefore at leaſt pre- 
ſerve what I enjoy, if I cannot recover what 
I have loſt. Let the Conſideration of what 
is paſt, awaken my Diligence for the friture. 
We have been Fools, and who has not? Let 
Wiſdom make amends and cancel the Shame. 
have learn, at leaſt, this by the Bargain, 
to know my Diſtemper, which makes the 
Cure leſs difficult. There is ſomewhat of 
| Good to be extracted from every thing: 
And Preſcriptions, in Appearance contrary, . 
have eventually proved themſelves friendh to 4 
Nature. oo nos 
To do our own proper Bulineſs, and to 
| know owr ſelves, is the only important Em- 
ployment we have in this World. And he 
that can do the latter, will never be at a Loſs } 
In the former, He will avoid all ſuperfluous [ 
Undertakings. He can tell how to reform | 
the Extravagance of his Paſſions, and correct | 
the Impetuolity of an hot Nature, He will 
SD SO Tg TROL never 
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never be obliged to proſecute the Concerns of 


L 
4 another, while any thing of his own lies on 4 ha 
l his Hands. Every thing he engages in ſhall in 
i be brought to Perfection; becaule he attempts W 
[ no more than he #2decrſtands, and is able to re 
[ accompliſh. This Conſideration wou'd fix w 
| our 1hovghts, reſtrain and bridle our De- 

| ſires, and limit our Fancies within their due an 
Bounds. i „C ce 
Ir has been my Obſervation ever ſince 1 hi 
have been acquainted in the World, That ar 
| moſt Men are ſirays, they are guilty of a pe- C 
. petual Treſpaſs, and a Clauſum fregit may be ti. 
| Ccharg'd upon us all. We ſee how fooliſh and ut 
| impertinent ſoever Men ordinarily are, yet iu 
i they obſerve a D:corm, and put a Con- | 1 
F Aftraint upon their Words and Actions, when K 
they are in Company of Perſons reputed wiſe { p 
'F and good: And in Affront put upon them be- I ce 
A; fore ſuch, will be more highly reſented, than fe 
IF if they were all of their own Stamp and Rank. 0 
[ So ſhould we learn to be acquainted, and ri 
reverence our ſelves, and dare to think and | c 
0 ſpeak nothing in our own Preſence, we ſhould t 
| be aſhamed of before a Solomon or a Cato. | 4 
Let us then for once become our own Ma- 0 

ſters: Let us conſult our ſelves, and take Ad- N 

vice of our Reaſon: Tis ſhe alone will in- 0 

ſtruct us, not only what we have to do, but 5 

alſo govern us in the Management of our 1 

Actions, with much leſs Solicitude, and much {| ſ 

more Facility. The Soveraignty is her Due, |} 

I 9 Our 
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our Paſſions are her Slaves, and ſhe ought to 
have the Principal, if not the only Concurrence 


in all our Attempts. Leave the Buſineſs 
wholly to her, and you {ſhall find ſhe will 


render the Event at leak excul. ible, let it be 
what it will. | 
How .vain is it thus to frm our ſelves, 


and follow the MIItituds That Man muſt 


certainly deſerve Bedlan, who employs all 
his Time in examining the Eſtates of others, 
and values himſelf for knowing the particular 
Concerns of the nobleſt Familizs of the Na- 
tion, when yet he is a Hanger to what paſſes 
under his own Re 9%, and can never find Lei- 
ſure to adjuſt his own private Accounts. For 
my part, I am aſhamed of my ſelf, that little 
Knowledge I have acquired of my own Tem- 
per, if o much as to let me now the Ne- 
ceſſity I have of knowing more. It is difficult 
for us to arrive at any tolera! ble Information 
of anotver's Hum our, and to give a juſt and 


regular Eſtimate of him; W e muſt follow him 


cloſe, purſue all his Wind lings and Turnings, 
trace him through all bis Wa igtion Porte, 


and Appearances. Thus we mul do with 
our ſel ve, nor is the Labour quite 0 perplext. 
Mankind is all Lavyriath and D:{7tte, and ne- 


| ver ſhews th * Ime ; ace tO our together. 


I know my {ett better th in all the Men 


3 In the World! Is NO" * me, and . ds ore 
b 


juſt and taithfuf, Accel dins 10 Iru Ki, 111 1? 1) 


Judgment and Cenſure. They tet up a Hee, 
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and try all Complexions and Temperaments 
by that, wildly, unreaſonably, and uncertain- 
ly. I daily find them miſerably out in their 
Conjectures of me, even thoſe who think 
they beſt know me. They may frame a ge- 
neral Air of my Humour, by a frequent Con- 
verſation, but are wonderfully miſtaken in 
their Application, as to the Ends, Induce- 
ments, and Motives of moſt of my Actions. 

Tur moſt ſtupid Su that is, will ſome- 
times Wk upon her ſelf, review her own 
Thoughts and Inclinations, and would de- 
light to be more converſant in this Exerciſe, 
if we did not interrupt her Meditation by 
the Propoſal of external Objects, which do not 
at all concern her. It is the beſt Acquain- 
tance we can have, and would deal more 
faithfully and wiſely in her Adviſements than 
the beſt Friend we know upon Earth. It is, 


am confident, the want of this Intelligence 


that occaſions all the Irregularities and Diſor- 
ders we are guilty of. Remember to make 
Reaſon and Conſcience of your Party, and you 


will ſoon perceive your Anxiety and Torment 


abated, Then ſhould we not only be wiſe, 
but in a great meaſure happy to boot: And for 
ought I know, in as higha Degree as human 
Nature 1s capable of attaining. For the grea- 
teſt Part of our Felicity, as 1 take it, in this 
Life, is placed in a due Management of our 
Afflictions, or the intire Dominion and Monar- 
cy of Reaſon over our Paſſions. It is a preju- 

5 dicate 
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dicate Opinion, begot by Example, fomented 
by Education, and inveterate by Cuſtom, 
which has infected our Minds, and debauch'd 
our Palates, that we can relith nothing accor- 
ding to its true and natural Taſte. For the 
Obje cts we converſe with, have for the moſt 
part an indifferent Inclination to Good or Evil, 
and operate upon us only after the Judgment 
we make of them. We are Maſters of every 
thing before us, and a wiſe Man hath an ad- 
mirable Dexterity of drawing Sweerneſs from 
what others call a Calamity: And makes all 
the Injuries of Fortune, ſerve his Deſigns, and 
further his Advancement. They are gene- 
rally Men of weak Spirits, who are dejected 


with Adverſfity, or exalted with Proſperity. 


And who is either way affected with theſe 
things, gives a ſtrong Argument of his Einbe- 
cility, that he knows not how to live agree- 
able to either Nature or Reaſon. Will any 
Man glory in another Man's Excellencies, and 
value himſelf, becauſe his Neighbour has a 
Houle better furniſh'd than his own? The 
Caſe is the ſame. Whatſoever is in the Pow- 
er of Fortune, belongs not to us. We ought 
no more to be concein'd at her Contempts, 
than elevated with her Favours. She is a ca- 
pricious Goddeſs, and the Frailty of Mankind 
is the Subject ot her Humour. She {wells a 
Bubble with Pride, and breaks it with Kn. 
Whoever truſts her, does but treaſure up to 
© Dale... 
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himſelf an abundant and explicable Matter 


ol Diſcontent and Perturbation, 


I could (in ſome Fits of contemplative Me- 


lancholy) fall aſleep as foon in a Church-Yard 


as on my Bed; and am often ſo weary of dull 


Life, that my greateſt Delight is in ſuch 00. 


jedts as ſpeak molt to its Advantage. 

I know that I carry a Ghoſt always about 
me, and that I my ſelf am a walking Spirit. 
This Thought allays in me thoſe vulgar Fears 


of the Haunts and Viſits of Spe&fre;, And as 
I am not at all afraid of my elf, fol ani very 
little apprehenſive of Apparitions : Nay more, 
I could with the Commrmications more frequent 


betwixt ie and the [nhabitants of the upper 


Mord: It wou'd harden our Chriſtian Courage, 
familiarize to us the Thoughts of Separation ; 
and create in us a more paſſionate Love of 
the heavenly Countr xy. F 
ts pretend not by the Title of this [mall Trea- 


tile to any extraordinary Scheme or new 
Draught of Religion for Men of my own Pro- 


feſhon ; much leſs would I be thought ſlyly 
to ſuggeſt any Neglect or Deficiency of theirs 
in the Practice of the Old: 1 am very well af- 
ſured, that Relzgio Bibliopole ſeems a direct 


Tantology. But ſurely it can be no Offence to 


ſay, that I could with we were all more in 


Earneſt for Heaven, and that we had all the 


Wiſdom and Virtue that ever appeared in 


the Cuiſe of true Reaſon in the World, ſum- 


med up and amaſſed in a Chriſtian Bockſeller ; 


eſpecially 


———— — 
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| eſpecially in a daily, ſincere Contempt of this 
5 World. | 

No eager Purſuit, or reſtleſs intemperate 
Deſire of Wealth or Honour, muſt be harbour- 
ed by us, who are to fix our whole Hopes on | 
another Country; and we ſhould confeſs our | 
| 
| 


ſelves Strangers and Pilgrims on this Earth, by 
the Precepts and Examples of all the holy 
Prophets and Apoſiles throughout the whole 
Book of God. To let any extraordinary Va- 
lue on the World, is to unravel the peculiar 
Principle of Chriſtianity, and run retrograde 
to the Steps of the Holy Feſzs. 1 
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